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2 Abate 


| Sir Charles Sedley. 


Sir, 


T: IS 29s which 7 here recommend to your Protetion, either 
f 


through the Calamity of the Time, which made People not care for 

Diverſions, or through the Anger 'of 4 great many, who thought 

themſelves concerned in the Satyr, or through the want of taſte in 
others, met not with that Succeſs from the generality of the Audience, which 
7 hop'd for, and you thought, and ſtill think, it deſervea ;, and 7have the 
Tudement of Men of the beſt Senſe, beſides the beſt of the Poets, on my ſide 
'n this Point, 

But no Succefi what-ever, could have made me alter my Opinion of this 
Comedy, which had the benefit of your Correftion anda Alteration, and the 
honour of your Approbation : And T heartily wiſh, you had yivey your ſelf 
the trouble, to have review d all my Plays, as they came incorreitly and in 
haſt from my hands ; 'twould have been more to my advantage, than the aſ- 
ſiſkance of Scipio and Lzlius was to Terence ; and /7 [hould have thougbt it 
at leaſt as much to my Flonour, ſince by the effeits, 1 find 7 cannot but eſteem 
gu to be as much above both of them in Wit, as either of them 
you in Place inthe State, 

1 ſhall not, according to the Cuſtom of Dedications, make a Declamation 
upor your Hit, the common Theam of all that have any, at leaſt of ſuch as 
know you,” who will acknowledge, they have heard more of it drop careleſly 
from your Mouth, than they have ever ſeen from the labouring Pen of any 
other. nd my greateſt ſatisfaction us , that I have the Honour of his 
Friendſhip, and my Comedies have had bis Approbation whom I have heard 
ſpeak more Wit at a Supper, than all my Adverſaries, with their Heaas 
joyn'd together, can write ina year.. Nor are your Writings unequal to any 
Maris of this Hee, (mot to ſpeak of abundance of excellent Copies of Yerſes) 
nou have in the Mulberry-Garden {hown the true Vit, Humour, and Sat): 
of a Comedy ; and in Antony and Cleopatra, the true Spirit of 4 7 rageay, 
the only one ( except two of Johnſon s, and one of Shakeipear's ) wherem 
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was above 


The Epiltle 


Romans are made to ſpeak and do like Romans : there are to be found the 
true Charatters of Antony and Cleopatra, as they were , whereas @ French 
Author wonld have made the Xgyptian and the Roman both become French 
under his Pen, Andeven our Engliſh Authors are too much grven to make 
true Hiſtory ( intheir Plays) Romantick and impaſſuble , but in this Play, 
the Romans are True Romans, ard their Style is ſuch : and 7aare affirm, 
that there is rot inany Play of this Age ſo much of the Spirit of the Claſſicl; 
Authors, as in your Antony and Cleopatra, 7 his Opinion 7have, unh;. 
aff d by my Friendſhip, and the Obligations which 7 owe to you, often decl4. 
red, and ſhall always perſiſt in. 

After all this, ſince my Comedies are approved and commended by you, and 
Mew of your ſort, the reſt of the Audience muſt forgive me, if 1 am much 
ore exalted by the praiſe of ſuch as you, than 7 can ever be humbled by their 
cenſure. 

—_ will be always unpleaſant to thoſe that deſerve it, It was not 

my defion in this Play to pleaſe a Bawa of. Quality, a wain Selfiſh , a 
ſenſlefs , noiſie Prig, ,, 4 methodical Blockhead , having only a form of 
Hiſdom, or a Coxcomb that's run ſtark mad after 1Vit, which uſes him ver 
unkinad'y, and will never be won by him, wor did 7 think to pleaſe the JVid- 
dows in 1he Name. The three firſt of theſe Charafers are wholly new, not 
ſo much 5 touch'd upon before, 'ana the following ones are new in the greateſt 
part. Andtill Tſee more variety of new Humour, than Thave produced in 
my Comedies, and more naturally draws, 7 ſhall not deſpair of bearing up 
near my Contemporaries of the #0 rate, who write Comedy, and of always 
furmonating the little Poetaſters of the fourth rate, who condemn me , ſuch 
#5 hola, that Vit ſianifies nothing in a Comeay ; but the putting out of Can- 
ales, kicking down of T ables, falling over Foynt- ſtools, impoſſible accidents, 
and unnatural! miſtakes, (which they moſt abſurdly call Plot) are the poor 
11:05 they rely »pon : But tis the Opinion of the beft Poets, that the Story of 
a Play ovoht to be carriedon, by working up of Scenes naturally : by deſign,not 
accidents. 7 have endeavour d to do ſo in this Play, and I doubt not, but 
the Scene in the ſecond At, wherein La. Buly wonld perſwade Tabella to be 
jept, will live, mhen the Stuff of ſmh Scriblers (more fit for Drolls than 
Plays) ſhall be conſumed in Grocery-ware, Tobacco, Band-boxes, and Hat- 
caſes, and be raſed out of the memory of Men. 

7 ſhoulda not ſay ſo much in my own behalf, if Thad not met with palpable 
{njuſlite {rom ſome, whoſe deſiza is to ſet up Quacks, and put down true Pro- 
fefſors ; nor can 7 find «ny Reaſon, why a Man that us to live by his HV it, 
ſbould rot vindicate that, when tis traduced, as well zs hewho is to live by his 
Reputation, may aſſert his Honefly, when tis aſperſed. eſpecially ſince neither 
of *cr4 are qualities of a Man's own making. But 7 muſt ak your paravn, 

or 


Dedicatory, 
for troubling you [0 'ong with my Reſentments, when 7 ſhould be boaſting of 


the many Favonrs you have done me, and giving you my thanks for 'em ; 
yet 7 know you look for no returns where you oblige ; however 7 amtoo proud 
of your Kindneſs to conceal it, and therefore ſhall take all opportunities 7 can 
publickly to declare my ſelf, 


Sir. 


London, Your moſt obliged humble Servant, 
Feb.16. 


1673. 


Tho. Shadwell. 


— — —_ _ _—_ 
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By Mr. DRYDEN. 
Fav'n ſave ye Gallants,and this hopeful oe, 
7”"are welcome to the downfal of the $ tage : 

{ he Fools have labour 'd long in their Yocation ; 

And Vice, (the Manufacture of the Nation) 

Cre ſtocks the T own ſo much,and thrives ſo well, 

That Fopps ana Knaves grow Druggs and will not ſell. 

{n vain our Hares on 7 heaters are ſhowy, 

J/hen each has a Plantation of his own. 

Tis Cruſe ne'r fails ; for whatſoe're he ſpends, 

7 here's ftill God's plenty for himſelf and friends. 

Shou'd Men be ratedby Poetick Rules, 

Lord what a Poll would there be rais'd from Fools | 

Mean time poor tt prohibited muſt lye, 

As if twere made ſome French Commodity. 

Fools you will have,and rais'd at vaſt expence, 

And yet as ſoon as ſeen they give offence. 

7 ime was.,when none would cry that Oaf was mee; 

But now you ſtrive about your Pedigree : 

Bawble and Cap no ſooner are thrown down, 

But there's a Muſs of more than half the 7 own, 

Zach one will challenge a Child's part at leaſt, 

A ftan the Family ts well increas a 

Of Forreign Cattle | there's no longer ncea, 

/{ hen w are ſupply'd ſo faſt with Engliſh Breed. 
JVell | Flouriſh Countrymen : drink ſear and roar, 
{et every free-born Subject keep his /Vhore 
And wanaring inthe JVilderneſiabout, 

[Lt ena of 40 years no? wear her ot. 

But whea you ſee th:ſe Pithres.let none dare 
To own beyond a Limbyr ſingle ſtare : 

Fer where the Punk i common ! he s a Sot, 


[Vho needs will Father what the Pariſh got. 


Þ, 


Drammatis Perſonw. 


Bellumour,S A Gentleman of the Town,who had retired ſome time into 
the Countrey, 


Carlos, $3 Oonomus returad from Travel, with Wit enough [ctr 
. tolove his own Countrey. 


Stanmore, 5A Gentleman of the Town, 


A Coxcomb conceited of his Beauty, Wit and Breeding, 
Selfiſh, thinking all Women in Love with him,always admiring 
and talking of himſelf. 
An old credulous Fellow.a great Enemy to Wit,and a great 
0 V0 great EHNEM) 
4 Maggot. Lover of Buſineſs,for Bulinels-(ake. 7 


His Nephew : An Inns of Court. Man, who neglects his Law, 


To. M and runs mad after Wit, pretending much to Love, and 
" 422%) bothin ſpight of Nature, ſince his Face makes him untir 


for one,and bis Brains for the other. 
A Coxcomb that never talks or thinks of any thing bur. 
Prig, Dogs, Horſes, Hunting, Hawking,Bow ls,Tennis,andGame- 
C ing; aRook;, a moſt noiſie Jockey. | 
A methodical Blockhead, as regular as 2 Clock, and goes as 
true as a Pendulum,one that knows what he ſhall do every 
Lump, Day of his Life by his Almanack, where he ſets down all 
his Actions before-hand,a mortal Enemy to Wir, 


Za.Cheat 3 The true Widdow, that comes to Town, and makes a ſhow 
of a Fortune,to put off her ({elt,and her two Daughters, 


{ſabella, 3 Her Eldeſt, a Woman of Wit and Vertue. 
Gartrude,s Her Youngeſt, very fooliſh and whoriſh. 


A Woman of Intrigue, very buſic in Love-Matters of all 
kinds, too old for Love of her own, always charitably 


La, Buſy, helping forward that of others, very fond of young Wo-- 
men;very wiſe anddiſcreet,half Bawd,halt Match-maker. 


Steward, STo Lady Cheatly- 
Players, Door:þeepers, and many other Perſons, the Audi-- 


ence to the Play in the Play. 


Scene, LONDON. 


= 


Reaaerys 


Reader, 


MJAvy Faultsinthe Printing have eſcaped, by reaſon of my abſence, while the third 
4 and fourth Atts wereinthe Prels : I ſhall only give you an account of ſome notor:- 
ous Errours; as Page 44+ for 5 s. read 50 1. p. 47. tor in favour I. mfamous, P. 48. inſtead of 
rake it r. take me: But the greateſt Miſiake was, in not printing the Play in the Play in ano- 
ther Character, that that might be known in the Reading, Which a great many did not 
find in the Atting of it; but take notice, 2. Lovers, Wife and Husband, are all that ſpeak in 
that. Inthe Aftion, many doubted which belong/d to the Farce in the Play, and which 
to the Play it ſelf, by reaſon of promiſcuous ſpeaking, z and I found by venturing upon 
that new Thing, I rana great Riſque; For ſome, ibelicve, wiſl'd all the Play like that 
part of aFarccinit z others knew notmy intention in it, which was to expoſe the Style 
and Plot of Farce-Writers, to the utter confuſion of damnable Farce, andall its wicked 
and fooliſh adherents. But I had rather ſuffer, by venturing to bring new things upon 
the Stage, than go 0n like a Mill-Horſe in the ſame Round. 


A Catalogue of Book, ſome of them newly Printed for Sam. 
Briſcoe over againſt Will's Coffee-Honſe, in Ruſle-Street, 
in Covent-Garden. 


ra} Account of the Tranſattions of the World, and principal- 
ly of the Ryman People, during the firſt and fecond Pxrick 
Wars. Tranſlated by $ir-H. S: To which is added, a Character of 
Polybirs, by Mr. Drgdem. ES 

The lives of the twelve Ceſars the firſt Enpcrors of Rowe. Write 
n Latin- by C.Saetonins Tranquilins. Tranflated into Engliſh by ſeveral 
Hands, with the Heads of the Emperors on Copper Plates. 

Advice to a young Lord, Written by his Father, under theſe fol-- 
lowing Heads, wiz. Religion, Study and [xerciſe, Travel, Marriege, 
Houſe-keeping, Hoſpitality, of the Conrt, of Friendſhip, of Pleaſure and 
ldelneſs, of Converſation. 

The Art of Heraldy, in two Parts. The firſt contaming (in- a 
conciſe, but Methodical Mcthod, by Rules and Explanations of Bear- 
ings) the Body of Heraldy, the ſecond Honour Civil and Military, be- 
ng a Treatiſe of the Nobility and Gentry of Exgland, as to their Privi- - 
ledges and Digninies,e*c. according to the Laws and Cuſtoms of ou: 
Realm; The whole Illuſtrated with variety of apt and proper Sculp- 
tures for the better Explanation thereof. The Second Edition. 

Ariſtotle's Rhethorick, or the true Grounds and Principles of Ora- 
tory, ſhewing the right Art of Pleading and Speaking in {ull Aflem- 
blies and Courts of Judicature, Infour Books, ſecond Edition. 

The Religious Stoick : or, a ſhort Diſcourſe on {cveral Subjects, 
viz, Of Atheiſm, Superſtition, the World's Exeation, Eternity, Pro- 
vidence, Theology, Strictnceſs of Churches, of the Scriptures, of the 
Moral and Judaical Law, of Monſters, of Man and his Creation, of 
the Immortality of the Soul, 'of Faith and Reaſon, of the tall of 
Angels, and what their Sin was, of Mans Fall, of the ſtile of, Gereſes, 
why Man fell, with a Refutation of the Mifznarics, with a Friend- 
ly Addrchks to the Fanaticks of all Sets and forts. The ſecond Edition, 
by Six George Mackenzie. 


T HE Hiſtory of Pelybius the Megalopolitan : Containing a gene- 


A 


A Moral Eſſay, prefering Solitude to Publick- Employment, anp 
all its Appanages, ſuch as Fame, Command, Riches, Pleaſures, Con- 
veriation, By Sir George Mackenzie, fecond Edition. 

Jovial Poems and Songs by ſeveral Hands. 

Ovid's Epiſtles, Trantlated by ſeveral Hands, Addorned with 
Carts. 


 Phyfical and Mathematical Memoirs. Written at the Royal Accadamy 
of Paris. 
Gallentry of the Female Sex. A Novel. 


Female Cuckold, or London Jilt. A Gallant Novel, by Alexandy 
Oidis, Gent. 


T L A T 4. 


. Sophonisba : or, Hanibal's Overthrow. A Tragedy, . by Mr. Lee. 
Love for Money, or the Boarding-School. By Mr.-Dwrfey. 
Aarriage-Hater match'd. A Comedy, by Mr. Durfey. 

Wive's Excuſe : or, Cuckolds make themſelves. A Comedy, with 
a Copy of Verſes on the Play by, Mr. Dryden. 
Traiter, a Tragedy : Written by Mr. Rivers. 


True-Widow.a Comedy , by My. Tho. Shadwel! : Correfted and 
amended by Sir Charles Sidlcy, Barronet. 
Where you may be furnifhed with all ſorts of Plays. 


(1) 


True Widow. 
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Enter Bellamour axd Stanmore. 


Stan. Ome Bellamour, what not dreſt yet ? methinks aiter {© 
( long a faſt from Wit and fine Women as you have had 
in the Countrey, you ſhould be ſharper let after both, 

than to fool away a morning thus in your Chamber. 

Bell. There is a reſpe& due from a Countrey Gentleman to a new 
Suit and Peruque, they muſt not be haſtily put on. And the Wo- 
men of this Town,it you don't take care of your own outſide, will 
never let you be acquainted with their inſides. 

Stan. Thou art miſtaken, men ſucceed now according to the 
Clothes they give, not thoſe they wear. 

- Bell, Amongſt your little Whores, S:a»more. 

Stan. And amongſt your great Whores too Bellamony, I knew a 
Gentleman, who was ſo ugly, a modiſh Spark would ſcarce have gi- 
ven him a Livery : yet by a correſpondence he kept witha Taylor, 
and Shoomaker at Paris, and twoor three of that ſort, got one of 
the fineſt Women in Zng lard. 

Bell, How ſo? 

Stan, Why ſhe had always the faſhion a month before any of the 
Court-Ladies, never wore any thing made in £g/and, (carce waſht 
there, and had all the afte&ed new Words ſent her, before they were 
in print, which made her pals among Fops for a kind of £rench 
Wit. 

Bell, But were not theſe French Petticoats, though given by one 
man, taken up by many. | 

Stan, 'Faith I think not, ſhe conſidered her own vanity above any 
mans addreſs, though one Lord made Coaches at her,another _ 
ed in his fat ſides at her, till he looked like a full ſack ; a third writ 
lamentable Sonnets to her; a fourth obſerved her motions in the 
Park, which, by the way is the new method of making Love. 

B ; Bell, What» 


-” 
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C2) 
; Bell, What; do they make Love without ſpeaking to one ano.- 
ther ? 

Stan, A great many. very fine Gentlemen, to look at, better then 
with ir, your ſide glaſs let down haſtily, when the party goes by,is ve- 
ry paſſionate if ſhe ſide g/aſs you again, for that s the new word, ply 
her next day with a billet doux and you have her ſure. 

Bell. What if we chance to go the ſame way, or ſhe won't receive 
my 6//let doux, as you call it ? | 

San. For the firſt it muſt never chance ; you muſt inſtru& your 
Coachman. . and for the ſecond after {uch anadvance as lide-glaſſing 
of you, if ſhe refuſe your Bet ſhe 1s a Jilt, and you muſt rail at he1 
in all Companies. - 

Bell. Lam pretty good at railing, but not ſo good as thou art, Stay- 
more. 

Stan. 1 had forgotten half; you muſttura as ſhe turas, quit the 
Park when ſhe goes out, paſs by her twice or thrice between that and 
St. Fame's ,, talk to her at night in thedrawing Room —- 

Bell. Before forty Coxcombs, and then the buſineſs is ſufficiently: 
proclaimed, is it not think you ? 

Stan, Tisall one, it muſt be fo, or you will pals ſor an old faſhi- 
ond Lover, and never ſucceed beyond a Chamber-maid, | 

Bell. This is a folly of our own growth, it came not to us out of 
£rance. 

Stan. That Nation ha's at this time no folly ſo harmleſs. 

Bell. But if there be any ſtirring of what kind ſoever, ourempty 
young fellows will be ſure to fill themſelves with it, and preter it to 
all the ſence and good breeding of their own Countrey : But now 
we talk of France, I wonder we ſee not Carlos, he was expected 
trom thence two or three nights ſince. - [_Exter Carlos. 

Stan, See where he comes. Dear Carlos, I could not run more 
haſtily upon my Miſtreſs after a long abſence ; thou art the delight 
of all thy friends, and even thy Enemies take a malignant pleaſure 
to behold that ſhape, that feature, and that meen. 

Car, Hold Stanmore, I think thou takes't me fora Miſtreſs indeed 
by thy Complements, which I know not how to return. 

: Stan, Thou art fo improved, a man muſt loye as I'do, not to envy 
thee. 5 

Car. Enough Stazmore, your friendſhip blinds you, I never knew 
ay of theſe loving Rogues good for any thing. - [ aſiae, 
Bellamour;| am 0'rejoy to fee thee here, I heard thou had'ſ forſworn 


- 


wo Town. | Bell, Now 


(3) 

Bell. Now 1 ſee Carlos here; methinks I ama perfe& man of the 
Town again ; I oniy foriwore it fora time ; Faith; Money is a thing 
gotten inill Company, and ſpent in good ; I have been laying up. 

Car. Men of War after a warm Engagement, mult into the Docks 
tobe new builr for Fight. 

Bell. Right, but how go matters in France ? What new Foppery 
is turn d up Trump there ? 

Car, What with Govergors, Ladies eldeſt Sons, Embaſladors and 
Envoyes, you have 'em here almoſt as ſoon as the French them- 
ſelves. 

Stan, No alteration ſince we were there ? 

Car. Wit and Women are quite out of Faſhion, ſo are Fjutes, 
Doux and Fidlers, Drums-and Trumpets are their only Muſick. 

Bell. Tis but ill Mufickfor their Neighbours. 

Car. At home they are  alwayes roaring out Ze Deums for 
Stealing of forme Town or other : War and Equipage 1s their di(- 
courſe, which by the way is ſo Pompous, that ſhould they conquer 
Europe they ſhould ſcarce be ſavers. 

Stan, How came Wit and Women out of faſhion ? 

Car. Why in Camps they learn to live without Women , and tor 
bk great men that love to play the fool inquiet, find it trouble+ 

ome. 

Bell. *Faith the latter of theſe is a gat grievance here, our great 
men hate Wit, but love damn'd Flattery, though never fo fulſom. 

Cay. Pray what Fools does this Town afford ? 

Stax. Very choice ones, we'l bring you where you ſhall enjoy 'em : 
there is a Widow lately come to Town who lets up for a great for- 
tune, has taken a good Houle, and lives very ilendidly: I ſuppoſe 
with intention to put off her ſelf and two Daughters, who are very 
pretty, oneof which Be/lamonr is in love with. 

Bell, I make love to her, I confeſs, but 'tis a harmleſs Lambent 
flame, and aimes but at fornication ; but Stanmore is in love with the 
other, and Heaven-knows what that may end in, 

Stax, I nave no defigns upon her fortune, Iaim only at her per- 
ſon, I yet Tunat the whole herd. 

Car, Come,. you know your own tempers, no more in lovethen 
" Play, where thoſe who are very ſtingy at firſt, will bleed deeply at 
aſt, 

Bell. This Widow, by name the Lady Cheately, has made her 
Houſe the Rendeyouz of Fools, Kavaes, Whore-maſters, Ladies _ 

ENTS B 2 2 


(4) 


all ſorts, and young Heirs: Among the reft of Fops, there is 7Þuxg 
Maggot, one whom his Uncle, whole Heir he is, bred at the Inns of 
Court, and intended for the Law , but he has left that, and is run 
Wit-mad ; thinks of nothing, endeavours at nothing, but to be a 
Wit and a Lover, and both in ſpight of Nature. 

Star. And though he has made Love and Wit his whole buſineſs, 
he is gotten no farther yet than to be thought a Wat by the Fools, 
and an Aſs by the Witty men. 

Car. This isa choice Spirit: Indeed tis a general Folly;for Wit is a 
common Idol that every Coxcomb worſhips 1n his heart,though ſome 
Blockheads of buſineſs diflemble it. 

Bell, But there is another Coxcomb of that extream vanity, that 
Nature among{t all her variety of Fops, has not produced the like-: 
He draws all lines of Diſcourſe to the center of his own Perſon, and 
never was known to ſpeak, but I did,orl ſaid, was at the beginning 
or end of it. 

Stan, He is lean asa Skeleton,and yet ſets up for ſhape ; he chang. 
ed -his Taylor twice, becauſe his Shoulder-Bone ſticks out. 

Bell. He thinks all Women in love with him, and all Men his inti. 
mate Friends , he will make'dowx ewx to a. Judge upon the Bench, and 
not de{pair of getting a Widow at her Husband's Funeral , thinks 
himſelf very well bred.and welcome at all times to all People,though 
ſober among Drunkards, af without a Penny in his Pocket to Men 
deep at Play. | 

Car. Oh! I remember this Coxcomb, he has no fortune, and yet 
3s always talking of Equipage and Dreſſing : Tis Se/fiſþ ; but do any 
Women favour that Fop ? 

Stan. Oh yes ! There is no more account to be given of their Love 
before they know Man, than their longings after , but both are moſt 
commonly for nauſeous naſty things. | 7 

Car. They do moſt things by chance ; buxt when they chule, is 
ever for the worſt. 

Znter Footman. 

Foot. Mr. Selfiſh is combing his Peruque below ſtairs, and will be 
here inſtantly. 

Bell. Retire while I ſhow him. ET hey retire. 


Enter Selfiſh ; ſets his Peruque,and bows to the Glaſs. 


Set. How doſt thou do, Bellaworr ? You fat Fellows have always 
Glaſſes that make one look ſo thin, ol 
_ 4 
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Bell, You look in it much as you do out on't. 


Sel, Sure Lam not fo lean; I was told I look'd: pretty plump'to: 


day : hah / my damn'd Rogue has put me into the moſt buſtling 
Stuff , Bellamour, Iltke thy Breechcs well. 
Bell. Why you don't ſee *em. 
Self. Yes,l ee 'em in the Glaſs,your Taylor ſhall make mine!a Pox 
on my #alet de Chambre, how he has tyed my Cravat up to day, a 
man cannot get a good Yalet de Chambre, French or Engliſh. 

Bell. AFrench one is fitteſt for him, becauſe he can taſt beſt. 

Sel. 1 begin to Belly 1think very much ; I muſt go into Zraxce and 
flux, twill do my Complexion good as well as my Shape. 

Bell. Why thou art fit to be hung up at Barber-Surgeons-Hall for a 
Skeleton , a Woman had as good lye witha Faggor. 

Sel, Thou art envious, the Ladies are of another mind, I am ſure 
you are above W hore maſters weight, and a Woman had as good lye 
with a pound of Candles, 

Bell. Enough of this: There is a Friend of mine, one Carlos,late- 
ly come from France, that underſtands Dreſſing, I muſt bring you 
together. 

Sel, You talk of my Leanneſs :: Thad the moſt lucky Adventure ; 


I was happy inthe Converſation ofa pretty Perſon of Quality,young 


and witty,. I went in; a Coach with. my hand in her neck from the 
Duke's Play-houſe to the Pell-mell, kiſſing her all the way. 

Bell. There is a thing happen'd to me, in which I have occaſion 
or your aſſiſtance and adviecc. 

Sel. I have lately ſucceeded in the AﬀeRions of ſo-many pretty 
Creatures, faith, I know not how to turn my hands to 'em, poor 
Rogues, if you did but ſee-the Advancesthat all.the Ladies that come 


to the Widow's-and her Daughters, make to: me, you would. ſtand: 


amazed, and ſo ſhould I, but that I am uſed to thoſe things. 
Car. This Fool is much improved ſince I went into Zrazce. 

_ Stan, Fools alwaysmprove in Folly,.as witty men in Underſtands 

ng: Fug 

Car. Indeed he has great acquired Parts. 

Sel. Bellamonr fare thee well, I muſt go home andanfwerttwo or 


three Billet doux from Perſons of Quality, Ihave- a buſhel in a year: 


Adieu. D ZExit. 


Car. A moſt admirable Coxcomb ,. he: is ſo full of himſelf, he ner: 


minds another man, andſo anſwers quite: fromthe purpoſe, 
Bell, 


> Gec- —_ 


— 4” 


m—_— O_— a - - 


you as nging Birds do a Hawk. 


(6) 

Bell. He never anſwers any man nor cares to be anſwered, he de. 
ſires but to be heard ; but come Carlos let's take the air and while a- 
way a dineing time. | 

Car. I hate a Dinner, 'tis a good meal fora dull plodding Fellow 
of buſineſs that muſt bait like a Carriers Horſe, and then to plod- 
ding again ; but the Supper isthe meal of pleaſure andeenjoymentr. 

Ste. Supping indeed 4s a ſolemn thing, and ſhould be uſed but 
with few, every Blockhead can Dine. | 

Bell. That is, fill a Belly : but there are few men fit ro Sup, there's 
more then eating requir'd for that myſtery, there muſt be-Wit and 
Yence. we 

Enter Young Maggot. 

7%. Mag. Your Servant Gentlemen, I lee Bel/amonr you are going 
abroad, I only come to ſhow you my laſt Verſes, 

* Bell, Your laſt Verſes, I would I could be fo happy to ſee them. 
70.Mag.You have Company ,and I have Buſineſs,lome other time. 
Bell. What Buſinels? | a 
Zo.Mag. Why, Wit and Beauty; know no other, Lamlong'd for 

bythe Ladies now to give account of the Play,for the Poets will not 
write, the Players A&, nor the Ladies cenſure without my Judg- 
ment firſt. 

Bell. The Ladies are indeed your finger Watches, that go juſt as 
you (et them. | 

70, Mag. Faith, that's very well imagin'd,well ſaid, I thiak thou 
haſt ne're as much Wit as one of us Writers. 

Car. What is your opinion of the _ ? 

76. Mag. lTiaw it Scene by Scene, and helped hitn in the writing,it 
breaks well , the Protaſis good , the Cataſtaſes excellent , there's no 
Epiſode, but the Cataſtrophe is admirable, I lent him thatand the 
love parts, aud the Songs. There are a great many ſublimes that 
are very Poetical. 

Stan, Poetical,in his Judgment,is always Fuſtian and Nonſfence in 
anothers, I warrant *ts ſome Roring Ranting Pld that's upon the 


fret all the while. 


Bell. Will you carry us to aRehearſal ? | FG 
7. Mag. Tis a famaliarity among us Writers to ſee one another na- 
ked, you are men of Wit, and deſperate Criticks, and we Poets fear 
Car. Thank you for your Hawk, | 
Zo, Mag. 
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70, Mag. Ay was it not well ſaid ? | 
Car.” But 'methinks Fools ſhould beyour only Enemies: . 

To. Mag. They can't hurt us, befides,a Dedication,writing Songs 
for their Miſtrefles, or ſhowing them a Play before. hand, will take 
them off, 

| ZEmer Footman, 

Foot. Sir, Mr. Prig1s coming up. 

7. Mag. Now (hall we be troubled with Fools,a man can never en- 
joy thee half an hour to himſelf, thou art ſo haunted with Fops. 

Zell. How infupportable the Rogues are to one another. 

Carl, What is this Prig ? 

Stan, Heis an umverial Gameſter, an admirable Horſe and Dog 
Herauld, knows all the Remarkable ones, their Families, and Alli- 
ances, is indeed more intimately acquainted with Beaſts, then Men ; 
and 'ris fit he ſhould be fo. 

Bell. He is in ſhort a Led-eater, Intelligencer, and dry-jeſter to 
Gameing, and Jocky-Lords ; flatters, rooks, and paſles for a Jolly 
Companion among(t 'em ; and makes thoſe things which are bur 
the Recreations of men of Sence, his whole Buſinels. 

Enter Prig. 

Pris, Gentlemen good Morrow, tho I think 'tis almoſt Noon, 
where were you laſt Night? if you had been at my Lord Squanders, 
you had ſeen the beſt Play you had feen this Month. My Lord loſt a 


Thouſand pound, . fFack Sharper won three Hundred, 7 ow Hhiskin. 


an Hundred, my Lord //himfey loſt five Hundred, Sir 7 homas Ran- 
tipol loſt fix Hundred, Sir /Vicholas Fhachum won two Hundred, and 
the Rooks were very bulie. | 

Stan.” Then you were not idle ? 

Prig. No faith : But I amcome to get you to look up3n the beſt 
bred Horſe in England. YYoodcock was his Grandfather, he is the 
Son of Bay Luſty, and the Brother of Redroſe ; his Siſter is the White- 
Mare,theCozen-german of Crack-a-fart,Cozen once removed toNut- 
meg, third Cozen to my Lord Sqzanders Colt, ally'd to Flea-bitten 
by the ſecond Venter ; in ſhort he is of anexcellent Family, and 1 
am going to make a civil Viſit to him, he's to run for the Platear 
Brackley, Stamford and Newmarket, and goes out. of Town to Mor- 
TOW. &- 3 | 

Bell. We cannot ſee him, we're ingaged. 

Prig. Engag'd ! no faith let's make a matchat Tennis to day, I 


was invited to Dine by two or three Lords, but, if you will n me 
| "ave 


45.3 F 
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Have. Pen, Iak and Paper, Ill ſend my diſpatches; and dif.engq 
my ſelf : How will that Gentleman nd Porn with Greomre ans 
I keep hisback hagd at Gibbonſes ? 

Bell. Ido not know his Play. 

Prigg. We'll take a Bisk of you. 

Bell. No, you ſhant, 

Prigg. Your halt fifteen better than I to a Grain. 

$tanm, No, thathe is not. 

Prige. 1 never heard the like in my life ; gad, you'll never let me 
make a reaſonable Match with you ; you beat Sharper at a Bisk, and 
he beats me, what will Stammore and you give Maggot and me at 
/Vhite- hall, and play the beſt of your play ? hab. 

Toung Maggot, 1 never play, I itay at home and write. 

Prigg. Piſh, tisall one for that, we'll play with you at a Bisk,and 
a fault, tor twenty pound. 

7 os. Mag.l will not Sir. 

Prigg. Come,['le hold you twenty pound, you do not make a fairer 
Match ; Let me ſee hold anon hum——ha——Ay--- 
ris juſt ſo to a hairs breadth , Come, well play ir. 

Bell, Itell youT am engag 'd to day. 

Prigg, We'll play or pay to morrow at ten , where ſhall we [up ? 

Stanm. No where, you cannot lup. 

Prigg. Not (up ? 

Bell No, you are not fit to ſup. 

Prigg. No ? I amſurel have as good a ſtomach, and will eat two 
meals a day with any man that wears a head. 

Car. That will not do. | 
Prigg. No? Ill eatthree then ; what ſay you Maggot, will you 
lay ? | 
| Zou. Mag. I will never play as long as I live, at that or any thing 
elſe, while I can have Pen, Ink and Paper. 

Prigg. O Lord! O Lord! I would not ſay fo for all the world. 

Bell, A man muſt uſe Exerciſe to keep himſelf down, he will Bel- 
ly elſe, and the Ladies will not like him. | 

Zouns Magg. Ihave another way to bring down my Belly. 

Staum. Another ? What's that ? fs: : 

Young. Magg. Why I ſtudy,l ſtudy and Wife ; 'ris exerciſe of the 
| Minddoes it ; I have none of the worſt ShaRSor Complexions, t1s 
writing and inventing does my buſinels. 


Car. Willthat do't, Sir? | 
Prigg. 
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Prigg. Think? What a Pox ſhould a Gentleman think of but Dogs 
Horſes, Dice, Tennis, Bowls, Races, or Cock;fighting;? The Devil 
take me, I never think of any thing elſe, but now and-then of a 
Whore ( when I have a mind to her.) * mY 

Carl. This is ſtrange, Mr. agzot, and very curious ; how do you 
know how much you fall away in a days time ? "=p 

' 70, Mag. Thave an Engine to-weigh my ſelf when I fir down to 
write, or think, and when I unbend my ſelf agen, - 

Prigg. How do you unbend ? "Paiti\i4f 

70. Mag. Why Iunbend my imagination, my.intelle&. 

Prigg. Your intelle&t, pray Sir what's that, is't anew word for a 
Croſs-bow ? | 

7. Mag. How I (corn Fops ! Why 1 have been. in love theſe two 
Months, and I have waſted above fourteen pound ;. Love is a great 
preſerver of the ſhape, a very great one : You know my Miſtreſs, the 
Widows youngeſt Daughter. 

Carl. This is a curious Coxcomb. 

Prigg. Love! Ay, it a man gets a Clap, 'twill take him down. 

70. Mag. May it take down your Noſe, yot unthinkiog Animal. 

Prigg. What a Devil does he mean ? | 

70. Mag, Why lTweigh'd my ſelf, when I writ my laſt Song, and 
l waſted ſix ounces, aver a pois weight in the writing: AndI was 
not above twelve hours about it. . hs | 

Carl. I beſeech you let's hear it Sir. | 

70, Mag. Wihal my heart. Eh 


Damon ſee how charming Chloris, 
 #H ho gives lave to all that foo her, 
Burning us yet in Ha glories, 
Ana ts never, never freer. EDT FEST 
Though darts and flames from her eye fly Sr.” 
And her Breaſt is warm and ſpicy, 
Zet there «s coldne(s in hey eye Sr. 
i; nd ber heart s all over cy. 
By coldneſs Zammore inflamed.” *\ 
As in Winter t Spring water, © 
My love by ſcorn can not be tamed, 
But 1 the rather would .bg at. het. 


C 
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 Priop. Did this make you waſte ſix ounces? Iwrit 
day, a it did fnox-tmiake me waſte at all, | gc Song tother 
Bell. Prithee Prigp \er's hear it. 


() NE Night walking in a Wood, 
1 met one was a Maid as good ; 
|  Aserve (he cond: F L Prige ſongs 
But ſhe fired my Blood, 
And to her 7 ſtood. 
TVith a hey Boys, ding, aing, ding Boys hey, 
IVith a hey Boys, ding, ding, ang. 


uoth 7, mypretty Buxom Laſs, 
p me 1 Hows ehio ſhalt / paſs 
1 any Caſe ; 
For the ſake of thy Face' 
7'l lay thee onthe Grafs. 
#Vith ahey, Boys, ding, &Cc. 


Zo, Mag. Oh what violence does he to my Ears, 

Prizg. What he does not like it ? Pox 'thele Wits like nothing but 
what they do themiſetves, 1lovea Tavern Song, thatwill Roar, and 
make one Merry, a Pox of his Strephonsand Phillifes, 

Bell. What will become of 'you Youhg Maggot your Uhcle 712- 
20t ? that common Foe to Wit, 1s commgup, '- + * 

70. Mag. Hide me Gentlemen, hide me, Iam undone it he finds 
me1in-your Company,  _ 
Sell. Nepin there. . |. We ried 

Magg. Gentlemen 1.come' toTook ot 3h-unfracious Nephew of 
mine, who I hear by virtue 'of your Company, ſets up for a Wit : 
Will any of. you keep him him'when you trave made him good tor 
nothing, Dh TOO PEE's 

Bell? Good'for nothing why, he is the dirlihgof the Ladies, they 
dote on him for his Songs, © and'tear him for hisPzmpoons, and thc 
men think no Debauch perfed& without him. | 

Magg. Yes, I hear he writ a Libel, I ſhall have him ſcribleaway 
his ears, or write himſelf ſo fat into the Ladies favours, to lole his 
{Nole, opbe knock'd oth head ; theſe are the fruits of Wit. 

Cirl, Thedifaſters rather. © | 


{_ Yo. Mag. rettres. 


Maze. 


OY 
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Mazg. The World will bear with you that have Eftates | tho 
you havea little, but tis enough to undo a man that is ro make his 
Fortune. My roguy Nephhew muſt leave Cook upon Zirtleton for 
Beaumont and Fletcher, 

Stan. Poetry is an ornament to a man of any profeſſion. 

Magg. *Tisa damn'd Weed, and will let nothing good or profita- 
ble grow by it, 'tis the Language of the Devil, and begun with Ora- 
cles. Where did you know a Wit thrive, or inlegd keep his own? 

Carl. They part with their Money for Plealure,and Fools part with 
their Pleaſure for Money ; the one will make'a better Laſt Will and 
Teſtament, but the other lead a happier Life. | 

7. Mag. Profit begone, what art thou but a breath. 

{1 live proud of my Infamy and ſhame, 
Grac'd with the Triumphs of a. Poets name : 
Men can but ſay, Wit did my Reaſon blind, 
And Wit's the nobleſt frailty of the Mind. 

Methinks it runs well thus. 

Mag. What noiſe is that? ha ! My ungracious Nephew repeating 
Verſes. Come out you Ralcal , dolt thou not tremble at my anger ? 
Thou that mighteſt wa been a Judge 1n time, to make a Wit of thy 

ſelf thus! 

Bell. Good Sir be patient , Did not the great Pleader Cicero mak 
Verles ? | | 

44ag. And you lee what came on't, he died a Beggar,and of a vios 
lent death. : 

Y. Mag. Sir, The Verſes were not my own, 

Mag. Sir, Be gone tothe Temple, and let me once more find you 
at Wit, and Til dil-inherit you, 

7. Mag. Good Sir hear me. 

Mag. Be gone, 1 lay. 

Carl. This is ridiculous enough, and odd. Rs 

Bell, There 1s a powerful faction againſt Wit. . f- 

Stan. Come, let's take the Air. | [Ex. omnes, 


Enter Lady Cheatly, a»d My. Lump her Brothe#. 


Lump. lice, Lady Siſter, you are reſolv'd to puſhon the remnant 
of your Eſtate.and mike the Snuff of your Fortune burn cleareſt. 
Z. Cheatly, As my Fortune was, it would do us no good; but 
this Town, and the way Itake, may advance it, or at leaſt diſpole 

of my own Pexſon. h | 
T3: Lamp. 
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Zamp. You ſhall not want my Money, fo long as I have Deeds of 
Truſt trom you ; you ſhall have the Name on't. Thave help'd you 
to ſober, ſolid, godly men; who will help to carry on yout deſign. 

Z.Cheatly, Some cautious old Fellow or other{(who is wiſe enough 
to have his own-Wildom contribute to the cheating of him) may 
inap atme ; and ſome raſh, amorous, young Fellows may catch at 
my Daughters. 

Zump. I wiſh you had ſet up inthe City among our Party, and 
gone to Meetings, it might have been a great advantage ; I my ſelf 
have made much benefit of Religion, as to my remporal Concerns, 
and ( ſolong as it be directed toa good end ) tt is a pious fraud, and 
very lawtul. | 

Z. Cheat. No Brother, The godly have two qualities, which would 
ſpoil my deſign ; great Covetouſne(s (which would make 'em pr 
too narrowly into our Fortune ) and much Eating ( which would 
too ſoon devour what I have letr. ) 

Lump. Reproach not the godly, Lady Siſter, Ido not hke it. 

Z, Cheat. Where ts there a better Market for Beauty,than near the 
Court ? And who will more likely ſnap at the ſhadow of a good For- 
tune, than the Gentlemen of this end of the Town, whoAare moſt of 
'em in debt? AndI have choſen the beſt Inſtrument in the world to 
make'em believe me Rich; 

Zimp., Who is that ? | 

Z. Cheat. Avery buſie old Gentleman, and very credulous, that 
loves to tell News, and always magnihes a true Story till it becomes 
a Lye, one Mr. Maggot. 

Zump; Iknow he isa Perſon of Parts, but he is not ſolid, he's hot- 
brain'd, and has not Method in him ; for my own part, I think not 
any one wiſe, who does not know what he- ſhall do this day fifty 
years, if helives; 1 for my part do. 

Z. Cheat. 1 hope 'tis dining with me, Brother. 

Zump. No, Upon: the one. and twentieth of AZaych, I ſhall filty 
years hence, dine with Mr. 4nantas Felt; an Elder of our Church, 
if welive, and he obſerve his Method ; my Journal tells what I ſhall 
doeach day of my life. 

Z. Cheat. Can youtell what you ſhall do next A/idſummer-day filty 
years? - | | 

wry Tſhall go down:to my Houſe in Xe. 

Z. Cheat, Do you never alter-your Day ? - 

Zaump. By nomeans ; ifonelink of the Chain be broken, Wiſdom 
falls tothe ground, . | L. Cheat. 
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Z. Cheat. What do you do uponthe ſixth of May come fifty year ? 
Zump. This Book will tell you May May ——6th—— 

6th. Let me ee 6th I take Phylick, and ſhave my (elf. 

Z. Cheat. What, ſick or well, Beard or no Beard ? 

Zamp. *Tis all one for that, I never break my Method Let 
me ſee the next day I walk to Hampſtead; Dine at the 
Queens-Head , Come back in my Coach, Vifit Sr. Formall 7 rifle, 
and at. night Ido Communicate with-my Wife. 

. - Cheat. Not fifty years hence ; you'll go near to break that Me- 
thad. 

Zamp. I never break any——No man can be wiſe without this 
Principle But Siſter, Tam to give you a main Caution.z Have 
a care of' Wits at this end of the Town, Wits are good ſor nothing, 
of no uſe ina Commonwealth, they underſtand not Buline!s. 

Z. Cheat. The better for my purpoſe. They value pleaiure, and 
will bid high fort. 

Zamp. liay they are good for nothing; they are not men ot Me. 
thod and Buſineſs. 

Z. Cheat. So Fools ſay, who ſeem to be excellent men of Buſinels, 
becaule they always make a buſineſs of what is none, and leem to be 
always very induſtrious, becauſe they take great pains for what a 
witty man does with eale. 

Zamp. You are out, you are out , hang em Wits, whea did you 
ice any of 'emRile ? 

Z.. Cheat. No, Becauſe the Fools are fo numerous and (trons, they 
keep 'em down , or rather becauſe men of Wit {that have Fortunes, 
know what 8 ſentclels thing the drudgery of Bufincis and Authority 
is, and thoſe that have none, want the Impudence, Flattery, and 
Importunity of Blockheads. 

Zamp. 1 fear you are tainted, vilely tainted w ith-Wit ityou had 
fix'd inthe City, you might have {cap'd the Infection, no- body would 
have put you in the head of 'Wirt there. Bur hold, my hour 1s 
come At three a Clock I will throw away a quarter of an hour 


upon you. Farewel. [£Ex.Lump, . 


Z. Cheat. Who waits there ? 


Enter Steward. 


Oh my good Steward ! Are the Scriveners come ? 

Steward. Yes, Madam, Your deſign proſpers beyond opr hopes ; 
it has taken fire like a train, andrunthrough all the Town, and all 
believe you to be a great Fortune. | Z. Cheat.. 
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7. Cheat Ahave choſen as proper an}Engine for my Baſineſs as can 
be, my Lady Bvſi-, a perpetual Goſliper, and Viſiter in all Famities, 
a very Wile Lady, a great Tattle and News- Monger, who being 
{ome:hing too old for an Intrigue of herown, is as good a body to 
help on thoe of others as can be, and is glad to bring Lovers of any 
kind together, | 

Steward. Already the beliet of your Wealth has ſpread (o far, that 
I have had twoofthe City this morning with me { who having been 
ſhrewdly bitten by Goldimiths ) are very deſirous to truſt their Mo- 
ney in your hands, hearing what Mortgages you have, and beliey- 
1ng you can imploy it better than any body. 

7.. Cheat. You did not (ure refuſe 'em ? 

Steward, No, 1 Il warrant you, Madam,they will bring their Money 
preſently; Mr. Aaggot too entreats me,that I will be veryimportunate 
with your Ladyſhip, toimploy a thouland pound of his for him. 

L.. Cheat. There needs no umportunity, ſubtle Rogue , he thinks 
to lay it here for a Neſt-Egg, and that I ſhall lay many more to it, 
which he hopes he may have again, together with my Perſon. 

Steward. No, Madam, Tis held in Mortmain , never to return 
again: Beſides, we have Prelents enough to keep your Houſe this 
Moneth, brought in this Morning , A red Deer potted, a brace of 
fit Does, Hams of Bayou#Bacon , a brace of Swans, potted Charrs, 
Brant Geele, and (beſides all this ) apiece of the beſt Wine in Zo- 
{12d, Hzre are the Names of the Preſenters. 

Z. Cheat. Let me fee all Well-willers to my Self or Daughters : 
Cunning Fools , how very politick they are ? Well, Policy is moſt 
commonly the fooliſheſt thing in the world. 

Steward, Madam, there are a great many waiting about money- 
buſineſs without, ſhall I call any of 'em in? 

7. Cheat. By no means — when Iam alone : when Company is 
with me, they are of uſe, and ſpread my fame abroad: Entertain 
'em well, and bid *em haſten Dinner. [| Ex. Omnes, 


The End of the Firſt At, 


ACT IL 


Enter Lady Cheatly aud Lady Buly. 
Aadm I am infinitely oblig d to your Ladyſhip, 
'A who canbelo careful of my whole Family. 


L, Buſy. 


Z. Cheat.. 


% 
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L. Buſy, Why "truly Madam 1I-love to do good Offices; we are 
bound 1n Chriſtian Charity to one another, and I wiſh'd Mr. Maggor 
to your Ladyſhip, - if he be nor ſomewhat too old for the Vigour of 
youg Ladyſhip: he is rich, andis diſcreet, and his other Defects may 
be ſupplied elſewhere. 

Z. Cheat.Your Ladyſhip's very obliging. 

Z. Buſy. If not, there's Mr. Prigg, an ingenious Gentleman, of a 
pretty Fortune, whom wiſh'd to you; he is in great favour with 
Lords, warrant you, you ſhall ſeldom take him without a Lord in 
his mouth, they do ſo court him, they love him mightily. 

Z. Cheat. Andhe loves Lords mightily for being lo. 

Z. Buſy. Oh mightily / Well Madam, your two Daughters arc ac- 
counted the Beauties of the Drawing Room, there's no body while 
they there, will vouchſafe rolook upon a Maid of Honour, no, nct 
they, and they are as mad at it. 

Z. Cheat. Tis not the Beauty of my Daughters makes 'emlook 
at 'em ſo, but they like an mai rent new face better than thole fa- 
ces they are uſed to every Night. They are weary of 'em. 

Z. Buſy. Oh, no really your Daughters are the prettieſt Crea- 
turesin Town, and I would fain have 'em well lettled, one way or 
other ; I have had- ſeveral offers of Husbands for *em, but I do not 
think I have yet met with Fortunes good enough , but that great 
Lord I told you of, is very preſſing to enjoy your Eldcſt, and asI ſaid, 
he offers a Thouſand pounds down, and three Hundred pound per 
Annum during life , but that I know your Ladytſlup 1s diſcreet, and 
one that has ſeen the World, I dar'd not have propounded this to 


£.Cheat. My Daughters have Fortunes enough to Marry 'em to 
good Eſtates, but your Ladyſhipis wiſe, 'tis good to treat with all 
perſons, and all ways, to ſettle-a young — Girl in the World. 

Z. Buſy. Why Madam this will be a great Addition to her For- 
tune, and beſides -you do not know how he may prefer her, or for 
ought weknow, after he has try 'd her, he may like her ſo well as to 
own her whoknows ? Be pleas'd to conſider how Marriage is 
cry'd down, and that there are few that are good for any thing w1/l 
think on't now adays : beſides, Cuſtomalters all-things mightily — 
Methers very frequently do this for their Daughters-now, and it 1t 
bea faſhion you know—— _ oh 
. Li Cheat. 1am very much oblig'd to your Ladyſhips advice, I hve 
propounded it to my Daughter, but ſhe is ſo perverſe, ſhe "__ ca 

iſten 


(16) | 
liſten to me, but ſays ſhe had rather Marrya Groom, than be Miſtreſs 
to a Prince, J_ | 
L. Buſy. Oh ty, ſhe has a wrong Notion of the thing, I will try 
to advile her better. 
Z. Cheat. Your Lady ſhip will do me a great favour, here They 
come both, 


Enter IlabellaanrdGartrude. 
Z., Buſje. Ladies, your Servant. 


; jr Your Ladyſhips moſt humble Servant. 


< Buſie. Mrs. Tſabella, T have ſomething to adviſe you for your 
g00d, | 

/ſab, For my good, Madam ? JM 

Z.. Buſie, Yes, Madam, and therefore be plcalcd to giveattention 
to me. 

Z{ab. Good Manners will make me do that. 

Z. Buſie. Why look you, You are young, Iam in years, an anci- 
ent Woman, and have [een the World, as they ay 

{ſab. Ancient ? Your Ladyſhip looks very youthfully. 

Z.. Buſie, No, no, You are pleaſed to Complement me , but, as1 
(aid,my Lady and my Self have known the Worldzas the ſaying 1s. 

{ſab, And you the Fleſh,and the Devil,as the ſaying is. [ Aſide. 

Z. Buſie. And tis fit the Young ſhould ſubmit themſelves to the 
gravity and diſcretion of the Old. 

{/ab. Yes, where they canfind it. 

Z. Buſie. Go to—— My Lady is a Perſon whole aim is to ſettle you 
well in the World —- Do you conceive me— And ſheknows what's 
fitteſt and moſt convenient for you And Obedience is the beſt 
Vertue. | 

Zſab. Very well, Madam. h 

Z. Buſic. Now there is a certain Lord, whom my Lady has men- 


tioned to you. | 
Zſab. A Lord ? a Beaſt, and one that would make me as bad as 


himſelf. 
Z, Cheat. Good Mrs. Pert, Keep in that fooliſh Inſtrument, your 
Tongue : A Beaſt ? there area great many likg him. 
Z. Buſie. Be not {o forward, all things have two Faces—Do not 
look upon the wrong -one——Goto——You are a fine young Lady, 
and are brought by your Lady Mother to Town, the general Mart 


for 
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for Beauty. Well—you would be fo ſetled in the World, as to have 
a certain Fond, whereon you may rely, which in Age may ſecure 
vou from Contempt—Good. 
' fab. Thopel ſhall have enough to keep me honeſt, 

Z. Buſiy. Nay, Heaven forbid I ſhould perſuade you to be diſhoneſt : 
Vertue is a rare thing, a heavenly thing. But Ilay ſtill, be mindful 
of the main — alals a Woman is a lolitary, belpleſs Creature with- 
out a Man, God knows good how may this Man be had 
in Marriage lay you ? very well —— if you could geta fine 
Gentleman with Money enough, but alas ! thoſe do not Marry, they 

have left it off. The Cuſtomes of the World change in all Ages. 
7{ab. In ours for the worle. 

L. Buſy. Very well ſaid, but yet the wiſeſt muſt obey 'emas 
they change, —— do you conceive,Madam, 

ſab. Yes, I do conceive you to be doing a very Reverend ous 

| [ aſtae, 

Gart, Methinks her Ladyſhip ſpeaks a great deal of Reaſon, ſhe's a 
a fine ſpoken Lady truly.— 

L. Buſy. Now I ſay ſince Cuſtom has ſgrun down Wedlock, what. 
remains ? but that we ſhould make uſe of the next think to it 
good —— Nay, not but that Vertue 1s a rare thing, Heaven 
torbid I ſhould detra&t from that, —— Bur, Ifay, the main is to be 
reſpected, a good deal of Money, there's the point. — 

{/ab. With little or no Reputation, — there's the point. 

L. Cheat. Money brings Reputation, Fool, or at leaſt puts one into 
that Condition, that Fellows dare not queſtion it. 

L. Buſy. Nay Heaven forbid you ſhould loſe that, but I ſay the 
next thing to Marriage, is being kind to a noble Lord, &c. Andit 
good terms be made, and you'be well ſettled in the World, 

{fab. That would'be to be ſettled out of the World: for I ſhould 
never dare'to (hew my face again. 

Z Cheat. There areas good faces as yours, andbetter, my nimble 
Chaps, that are ſhown every day inthe Play-houle, after it, and with 
the'beft- uahity-too.. i411 1:25.17 Eh T6Y | 

L: Baſg. Yes, and inthe front of Boxes, —— nay, nay, not but 
that a good Wealthy Marringeis beyond it. ..'.. . | 

{fab. Avery Comfortable thing, for a Gentlewomman 0 bringher 
ſelf into a Condition 6f 'never converfing with «Woman of Quali- 
FANG has Wit, and Honour, again ; but muſt fort with thoſe Taw- 


painted things of the Town. 
D Gart, 
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Gart. Can't you keep Company with my Mother and me; 

"Io Buſy Look you Madam, you are under a great miſtake, for do 
not Ladies of Wit and Honour, keep dayly Company with thoſe 
things as you call them ? But dee conceive me, the fineſt things, —— 
the gayeſt things, and ſome the richeſt things, Iſay no more, 
I pray conceive me, as long as you are true to one Man, Madam, you 
are ina manner his Lady, I ſay in a manner his Lady, -'tis a kind of 
Marriage, and great Perlons-moſt commonly cohabit longer with 
Miſtreſſes, than they uſed to do with Wives, 

L. Cheat. My Lady fays right, tis, now adays, more like Marriage 
than Marriage it ſelf. | 

Gart. Oh Siſter ! do what my Lady ſays, ſhe's a rare perſon. 

L. Buſy. AThouſand pound, and three Hundred pound per 2y- 
aum, (ay we bring him to four Hundred pound, good —- a great 
Lord that is inthe way to prefer you, very good — or may 
be, may like you {o well, as to own you—beſt of all , conſider, 'tis 
enough, Madam, at once, let her ruminate upon this. 

Gart. O Lord, pray Siſter do ; why, we ſhall be all made, prithee 
- do, 
Zſab. Go you to your Mr. Maggot that Dyes, and makes Songs 


for you. 


Gart. Nd, I'l ſwear he's a fine witty perſon, but he.has ſuch a 
greivous face, Ican't abideit ; but there's Mr. Selfþ is. the moſt 
gentile, well-bred Gentleman, and has the fineſt ways ;among La- 
dies, he will tell you ſuch pretty things of himſelf, he talks of him- 
ſelf always ſo prettily, and ſays ſuch neat, gentile, well-bred things. 
tO ONE. 


Enter Steward. 

Stew. Madam, ſome Gentlemen are coming-1n... 

L. Cheat. Bid the Scriveners andthe reſt of the people come in, 
Daughters go, and walk in the Garden: I hope your Ladiſhip will 
pardon me, this Money-bufineſs muſt be es. 

[ Exeunt Davghters. 

L. Buſy. By all means, Madam: Il go make a Viſit , your Servant. 

[ Exit L. B»ſy. 
Enter Scriveners, aud-ſeveral others. 

Scyie, Thave brought the Mortgage, and the Mortgager is here 

ready to ſeal, upon the payment of the within named-Sum. 


L. Chear. 
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LL. Cheat. Has my Councel peruſed it ? 

Councel. Yes, and find it to be very well drawn. 

L. Cheat. Let me read it. 

£nter Stanmore, Bellamour, Carlos az4 Maggot. 

Stewara, The Company is come. 

L. Cheat. Peace, I ce 'em. 

Mag. Look you, did I not tell you, ſhe's always thus buſie ; I 
warrant upon a Mortgage, or a Purchale , ſhe's a vaſt Fortune, 1 
know where her Money lies,and in what hands , ſhe has a vaſt deal,do 
not interrupt her, you ſhall hear. 

Bell, Then you know all? 

Mag. Know all, ay why, Sir 7/i/lam, her late Husband, was my 
intimate friend: Know, why, I hired this Houfe, and bought all 
the Furniture for her ; her Daughters will be worth ten Thouſand 
pound apeice, at leaſt, to my knowledge. 

Stan, This Fellow will outly any Traveller, 

Mag. I knew her Father as well as any man in the World ; know, 
why, Iknow all. 

oy: This Lady muſt be a Cheat, by doing her buſineſs ſo pub- 
lickly. | 
Mag. Mr. Carlos, I knew your Father as well as any man in Zg- 
land: honeſt Faxes, his Keeper ! I have had many a Buck of him. 

Bell. Did you know my Father ?+ 

Mag. Did I? no fleſhalive better, Idid more for him, than any 
man in £zglaxd, I was a Father to him. 

Bell. Ay! then'you are my Grandfather ; but how were you a 
Father to him ? | 
Mag. How ? Why I gave him his ſecond Wite. 


Councel TTo have and to hold. 


reads, 
 Z, Cheat. Tis very well ; five thouſand pound is the ſum , Stew- 
ard, pay him the Money, and take the Writings. 
Mag. Look youthere, did not I tell you ? 
1 Citizen. Well, oy 2 rare Woman at Buſineſs. 
2 Citizen. As ever l law. 
Stew. Here are the two Gentlemen I ſpoke of, who humbly delire 
to place ſome Money in your Ladyſhips hands. oa 
' 7. Cheat, 1do not love to meddle with other People's Money, you 
| know. beſides, 1ſhall have no occaſion. I have a great ſum to be 
paid in within this Fortnight. 
D 2 Stew, I 
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Stew. I know it, Madam, butt a Purchaſe ſhould be offered in the 
mean time, 

1 Citiz. Tbeſeech your Ladyſhip, take our Money, we have been 
ſo cheated by baſe Goldimiths, we are afraid to truſt any body bur 
your Ladyſhip. 

L. Cheat. 1 do not love to ſtand charged for other People's Money 
Oh me Gentlemen ! 1 was ſo bufie I did not fee you, you have nor 


waited long, I hope , pray forgive my Rudeneſs. 

Bell. The Rudenels is on our fide, to intrude into your Lad yſhips 
Privacies. 

Z. Cheat. By no means ; you do me Honour. 

Stan, Madam, We take the liberty to preſent Mr. Carlos, a Friend 
of ours, lately come out of France, to your Ladyſhip ? 

Z. Cheat. Sir, I have heard of your Noble Family, and you'll ho- 
nour mine in your acquaintance with it. Sweet Mr. Maggot ; your 
Servant : Gentlemen,Have but alittle patience, till I havediſpatch'd 
ſome Buſineſs, and Ill wait on you. 

Mag. God, She's the fineſt Perion in the World, and a vaſt For- 
tune ; Iwou'd my ungracious Nephew had one of her Daughters. 


Enter Prigg. 


Prig. Madam, Your moſt humble Servant. 
Z. Cheat. Your Servant, {weet Mr. Prigg. 

Prigg. Sweet Mr. Prigg! good ; Matters go on well : Come, Gen- 
tlemen, ſince my Lady s buſie, let's go to Zargrriloo, or Ombre, 

Carl. Is there no way of ſpendmg our time but playing? 

Prigg. None ſo good : Why what a Pox ſhould one do ? 

Carl. Read, itis a manly Diverſion. 

Prigg. Read ? So I have read Markham, The Compleat Farvrier, 
and two or three Books about Horſes ; a Book that's written abour 
Ombre, and that about Picket ;, and for other Books, Pox there's no- 
thing in 'em atall: What think you, Bellamore ? 

Bell. You are in the Right. 

Prigg. Look you there, there's nothing in 'em, hah. 

| Stax, Methinks Diſcourle 1s a pretty good way of paſſing ones 
TUMNE, ; | 

Prigg. Gad, Soitis: Italk as much as any Man in Z»g/and, my 
Tongue ſeldom lyes ftill ; Oh ! I love Diſcourſe mightily , and 
though Ifay it, Iam able to run down all Imeet about Dogs and 
Horſes. Now Ithink on't, Have you ever hunted'with my Lord, 
Squanade'rs Fox-Dogs, Bellamore ? Pris - 
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Bell. No: Now he's in. 

Prigg, They are the beſt in Frgland ; but there is one Dog we 
call Kazxter, I Chriſtned him, I was his God-Father ; he was gotten 
upon my Lord's famous Bitch-Lady ,you remember what a Bitch ſhe 
was, Oh poor Zady! I was not forryer when my Siſter died, than 
when poor Lady died. But let that pals; Razter was gotten by your 
Father's Dog, Rockwood. 

Bell. Did you know Rockwood ? 

Prigg. Know him ? As wellas any Man in the World , his Father 
was a Dog of my Father's, called Fowler , his Mother was my Noble 


Lord Squanders Father's famous Bitch-Yenus, which you have heard: 


of : I remember, Mr. Carlos FYenus was Siſter to your Father's Dog 
Ringwood ; Rockwood ? Iknew him as well as I knew your Father, 
well reſt their Souls of a Dog and a Man, I ſhall never ſee two better 
in the Field than Rockwood and your Father. 

Carl. How the Rogue has coupled them. 

Prigg. Yet Ranter's an admirable Dog, the beſt at a cold Scent 
that everI ſaw, if there be forty Couple in the Field, FIl hold an 
hundred pound he works it out honed, and leads 'em all when he 
has done, TI love and honour Razter, I care not who knows it, I 
made a Song of him, have his Piture by my Bed-ſide, and ſome of 
his Hair here ina cryſtal Locket. 

Mag. 1 beſeech your Ladyſhip, Accept of my thouland pound, 
*will make up the Money for that Purchaſe, ſweet Madam: 

. L. Cheat, Well, Sir, Since you will have it fo, Ill give my Bond 
or it. 

| Mas. Oh Madam! I ſcorn it, I'llhave nothing under Hand for 
It, 

L. Cheat. Then I will not take it ; nay, I have ſworn firſt. 

Mag. Well, Ill goand fetch it,and your Ladyſhip and I will agree 
upon that. [Ex. Maggot. 

Prizg. Ha ! The young Ladies are in the Garden. 

Bell. Say you ſo? Prithee let's fteal down to 'em. 

Prigg. Do, and leave me with the Widow. { Zx.Bell.Stan.Carl. 

L. Cheat. Steward, Do you take care of all the reſt, while I retire 
trom (what I do not care for ) Buſineſs. Now Iamat kiſure ; Are- 
the Gentlemen gone ? RE 

Prigg. They are gonebut intothe Garden, and will wait on your 
Ladyſhip preſently. They have left me that happy opportunity T 
widd for. to renew the Suit Lhave lo often made to your LT P 5. 

LIE; 


a” 
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I beſeech you, Midam, be pleas'd to confider my Paſſion, which is { 
violentto your Lidythip,l cannot relt fince firlt I faw your Ladyſhip; 
for it has indeed put me beſides my (elf, 1 hive not the heart to ride 
lo much as one heat at /Vew-Market ſince, and Luled to go once in ten 
days down on purpole ; nor have I been able to ride a Fox-Chale, 
ſince | have had your Ladyſhip in chace ; I ſhall be undone. if your 
La ſhip don t quiet my mind with ſomeaſſurances : I over-l{ee at 7rick 
track, dealt my (elf ten at Ombre, and all through my Paſſion for 
your dear Self. 

Z.Cheat, Sir, Though I have a great eſteem for your Perſon, yet 
we Widows that have tome Fortune, are to conſider {omething be- 
ſides Paſſion. 

Pripg. As | have told you before, my Eſtate is not inconliderable. 
beſides rhe great Favour l have with the Gameing and Jocky Lords ; 
and b-f(ides, if the King frequents Vew- Harker, I doubt not but in 
a ſhort time to Rile. 

L. Cheat. But\you are a Gameiter, 

Prigs. Ay Madam, but 1 never Play, Ido but Rook. 

Z. Cheat. Rook? What s that ? Cheat ? 

Prige. No, Madam, I'g9to Twelve, and the better of the Lay ; 
beſides, Iget five hundred pound a year at Horſe-Races, and Cock- 
Matches, by being in fee with the Grooms, and Cock-keepers , and, 
Madam, I play as well at 7 emn, Ombre, Back-gammon, Trick track, 
and Crimp, as any Man, which is no {mall addition to my Eſtate. 1 
_ gave you theſe thingsin my particular, x your Ladyſhip pleaſe to re- 
member. 

Z. Cheat. But you cannot make a Joynture of theſe things, and 
therefore I mult conſider a little longer. 

Prigg. With all my heart, Madam , but in the mean time let you 


andlI play a Set at 7rz£ track, and when the reſt come in,we ll make 
a Match at Ombre. 


Exter Steward. 


Stew. Madam , There are ſome Tenants wait without to ſpeak 
with you. 
L. Cheat. You'll pardon mes I muſt go to 'em. [| Zx.L.Cheatly. 
Prigg. Come on, Mr. Steward, what ſay you to a Game at Back- 
g4mmon ? 
* Stew. If youll retire tomy Chamber, have at you. 
Prigg. With all my hearrt. [ Exeunt. 


Enter 
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Prter Theodoſia, Ibella, Bellamour, Carlos, Stanmore. 


Carlos. Whos there,the Lady Pleaſant 5s Daughter, 7 heoat ſia ? 

Bell, I:1s: She's young and handſom, has a great deal of Wit,and 
a very good Fortune, which makes her (et up tor Marriage, and is 
impregnable to any thing elſe. 

Carl, She's extream pretty ; Ilovd her violently, before I went 
into Z4ance, but now ſhe's a Thouſand times more Beautiful. 

Stanm, Ladies, your humble Servant. 

Bell. A Gentleman, a friend of ours, lately come out of France. 

[ He ſalutes 'em. 

Carl. And glad Iam (fo, for all that Nation could not ſhew me ſo 
much Beauty. 

Theod. 1 ſee, Sir, you have not been in Fraxce for nothing ; you 
have imported French goods, I mean Compliments, they are a Na- 
tion full of Complimenters, 

Carl, They are ſo, Madam ; and the Taylor does it full as well as 
the Gentleman, 'tis aRoad of ſpeaking which all of 'em have, I was 
not dull enough to get it of *'em, nor would I bring ſo common a 
thing as a Compliment to you, Madam. 

7 heod. You canbring it to no Body that diſlikes it more. 

Carl. Or needs it leſs. 

Theod. Thus have I. heard. of a very Rhetorical Orationagainſt 
Eloquence. 

Enter Gartrude. | 

Gart, O Lord, Mr. Stanmore, here. [_ runs Ot, 

Bell. Run Stanmore, your buſinel(s is more than halt done ; *tis a 
certain fign, when a Woman ſeeks Corners, that ſhe means ſome 
good by it. | 

Stanm, [| try that. C Ex. Stanmore. 

Bell. I ſee my friend's caught again, for all his Travel ; I have a 
fellow-feeling of his Caſe, let's retire and give him opportunity. 

7/ab. With all my heart, opportunity 1s ſafe in the begining of 
an Amour, though it may be dangerous afterwards. [ 7hey retire. 

Fheod. I hear never a Frexch word from you, and that's ſtrange : 
forall our Sparks are ſo refined, they ſcarce ſpeak a ſentence without 
one ;- and though they ſeldome arrive at good French, yet they.get 
enough to ſpoil their Zzgtiſb. , 

Carl. If a man means nothing, he cannot chule a better Language :, 
tor it makes a pretty. noiſe, without any manner of thought. 


Theod, 
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7heod, You have ſcarce brought one ſubſtantial Vanirte over with 
you, what have you learnt there ? 

Carl. To love my own Countrey, and to think that none can 
ſhow us ſo fine Women, in France they buy their Beauty, and (e1] 
their Love. 

Theod. That Faſhion is coming up apace here. 

Carl. True Beauty, Madam, can no more be bought than ery 
Love ; in me behold the one, while I admire the other 1n your ſelf. 

7heod, How many French Ladies have you ſaid as much to? 

Carl. I went thither to be cured of Love, not to make it. 

Theod. What Love ? 

Carl, My love of you, which began ſo carly inmy Heart, ſelt-love 
was ſcarce before it. When your diſdain could not remove it ; I tried 
abſence, but in vain too. 

Theod. 'Tis impoſſible 'you could bring a Heart unhurt from 
£raxce, 

Carl, My Love to you preſerved me from all Foreign Invaſion. 

Theod. If you make Love, you'l grow dull, it ſpoils a man of Wir, 
as much as Buſineſs. 

Carl. If Love be predominant in Converſation, I confels it, but a 
little reliſh of it does well. 

Theod. The imitation of it may be borne, bur the thing its (elf 1s 
a dead weight upon the mind , and a man can no more pleaſe nnder 
that diſadvantage, than a Horle can run a Race with a pairof Panni- 
ers on his Back. 

| Carl. And yet that Horſe may do it, if the match be well made. 

Theod. T mult have my Servant all Wit, all Gaiety, and the La- 
dies of the Town run mad for him; I would not only tffumph over 
him, but over my whole Sex in him. 

- Carl. This is hard Doctrine for a man of my ſincerity and truth in 
ove. . 

Theod. Make 7ſabellaſlight Bellamorr, little Gartrade facrifice Se/- 
fiſh : Bethethird word in every Ladies mouth, from fifteen ro'five 
and thirty , and you ſhall find what I1 ſay to you. 

Carl. Toattempt this, were great vanity, and no leſs diſhoneſty, 
to my friend Bellamour. 

Theod, It you love, youl think any thing lawful: This muſt be 
done, I dare not truſt my own judgment 5 Twill have you in vogue, 
c rel favour-you intheleaſt. © LES | 

Carl, Well, ſince theſe Ladies are your outworks, I will on, go 

: y 
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by the force of imagination, make every one 7heodofie, but if I fail, 
think on'my conſtantlove, which will not ſuffer me to uſe deceit. 

Theod. Suppoſe Tfhould anſwer you in your whining ftrein, and 
ſay, my love were true as yours, my flame as great, and all your 
wiſhes mine. | 

Carl, Then were Carlos the happieſt man on Earth. | 

Theod. No, then the Game were up betwixt us, and there were 
no more to do but topay the ſtakes, and then to ſomething elle. 

Carl, We might play Set after Set for ever. 

Theod, No, one of us would be broke; go get you about your 
task Iſay. [ Ex, Carl, and Zheod. 
Enter Selfiſh and Young Maggot. 

70. Mag. Did you ſee how the Ladies flockt about me at Court, 
when I made a relation of the Rehearſal, and afterwards whenlT read 
my Song to em. 

Self. I think Iam as well with the Ladies there as any Man, and 
they like my Songs too, they ſay they'r ſo eaſie, ſo' gentile, and well 
bred, and ſopat to the Womens underſtandings : the Men ſay th'are 
ſilly, but they are envious. 

7%. Mag. 11 ſecure you the Play takes, I have done the Poet's bu- 
ſineſs with the Ladies, who, you know govern the Men, asthe Moon 
does the Sea, | 

Self. There is a pretty Creature, not paſt Eighteen, whom TI have 
formerly enjoy 'd, has to oblige me, taken upon ers figure of a 
procurer, and isto bring me a maidenhead anon, which fell in love 
with me at a Play. 

70. Mag. But Tl ſhew you my Song. | 

Self. Ot late Ihave had no leifure to make a Song, Iam lo over- 
run with new Acquaintances. 

7 a7 Damon ſee bow charming Chloris, &c. 
Reads. I How do you like it ? 

Self. "Tis ſoft, and very much after my own way, andIlike it 
well. - Buthow like you this Peruque ? 

To. Mag. "Tis very proper. | 

Self. T have five as good by me, Ihave an hundred poundI got at 
Ombre, Mr. Hhimſey ows me two hundred, I have a Pad or two, and 
when I get this debt in, I will buy a Chariot, and perhaps have as 
good Equipage as any Man, if I can get an hundred pound Sir A: 
cholas Whachum ows te ; 1 only want a couple-of Hunters for //ind- 


ſor, and then. 
E 20 Jag. 


e_. - 

70. Mag, You don't mind-my Song, 'tis tomy Miſtreſs: 

Self. Yes, but 1 was ſaying, now I am at caſe in my Fortune ti11 
next Michlemas. 

To. Mag. But to go 0n. 

Self. T have lately got ſuch a Conqueſt over a Lady, the prettieſt 
Creature; I ſnatch'd a Role from her ſoft Boſom, ſhe is of quality, 
all the Town: were mad after her, and ſhe threw her ſelf into my 
Arms, and I am the happy Man. 

7o. Mag. Well, to ben love is the greateſt pleaſure in theWorld, 
it makes one lo {weetly Malancholly, and Compoſed, and ſo fit to 
write ; beſides, it keeps one 1n thape. ; 

Self. 1 bave not- much occaſion for Love, the Ladies follow me 
and love me ſo, I have notime for't, why, I have had tlitee Maiden. 
heads this week. | EE 

2d. Mag. I would not be. without love, and writing, for a'l the 
World , .1:had a Billet from the prettieſt Creature of Sixteen to 
Day; I1:tellyou. fab oat: SRP | | 

Enter Carlos, Bellamore, Theodoſia and[labella. 

7%, Mag. Ihavean Amour. 

Self. 1. 

To. Mag. I. 

Seff. T1. 

70; Mag. |. 

Self. This Fellow is alwaystalking of himſelf, one can't ſpeak to 
him, bus he is always atI, I. I wonder at the 1mpertinence of ſuch 

eople. | TAIT 
F 74 heod, Theſe Fools are always talking of themfelyes. 

ſab. They are the worſt things they ean talk of, 
| Carl, Or weeither; therefore, Madamy hear me on the laft Sub- 
ject. | 

Zheod. That's as bad.. | 

Bell. He went a Wile to put on that fair Peruque,. for the ſake of 
his Complexion. | | | TY 
E Theod. Prithee Zſabe/la let's find fault with 'em. both, and break his 

cart. 

; Enter Stanmore and Gartrude, 

_ Gert. Fy uponi'you Mr. S#anmore.; . I'l ng're, come near you agen, 
1f you uſe me ſo, you nothing but kiſs one,, and ruffle one, and ſpoils 
one things, that you do. | | : 

Stan, Why are'you ſoprettythen, to provoke a man beyond all 
ence ? Gart. 
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Gart. Why, how do 7 provoke you ? 7 havedone nothing to an- 
ger you, have/? | | 

Bell. What are you fallen out with your Sftrefs? 

Star. No, but ſince ſhe's inſenſible of all, 7 can ſpeakto her, and 
yet ſo pretty, /cannot but love her , if words won't move her, acti- 
ons muſt. k Ge 

Self. :Oh ! hereare the Ladies ; nuw you, ſhall ſge what Advances 
they will make to me, but eſpecially Gartrnde, thar pretty Crea- 
ture. 

7%. Mag. This is a very conceited Fellow, and wou'd call a G yplec 
that lik'd him, pretty Creature. ned. 

Self. Ladies, your moſt humble Servant, now -you ſhall ſee 
Maggot dear pretty Creature, let me kiſs that Nolegay ,, well, 'tis a 
Thouſand times ſweeter in that prety Boſom, than in its own Bed, 
though at the Sun riſing, when the Morning Dew is in drops upon it, 
ſweet Madam, let me kiſs that hand that gather 'd it. 

Gart. Oh fine, what rare words are theſe ! He uſes me like a Prin- 
ceſs: Sir, 'tis more your goodnels, then my deſert. . Siſter, this is a 
rare.mgn, Mr. Staxwore is a Wit they ſay, but 7 don'tugderſtand 
him half fo well, 7 always think they Jeer one. vondl | 

| Zſab. Indeed 'tis a hard thing for Wit to deſcend to your Capa- 
city. | SELED 
Self. 7 was with ſome Ladjes.Jaſt Night did ſo commend you, and 
ſaid you were thc moſt delicate Creature,; they did me the favour to 
ſay your Eyes were blagk,. and fparkling like mine, and your Noſe 
very much reſembling mine, .and that you have a pretty pouti 
about the mouth like me, and fine little blub-lips, 7am very well 
with the Ladies at Court, but 7 ſee nane like you. 

Stan. Do you know 7 love that Lady ? 

Self. If you do,7 pitty you, ſhe is.otherwile engaged to my know- 
ledge. | _ Enter Prigg. 

Prig. Come, faith, ſince we are all together, let's go to Om: 
bre, two Companies, and make an Afternoon on't, 

Zo Mag. Ideſire you will not-interrupt me ; I am ſinging the La- 
dies a new Song. ES4 BS» og 

Pris. Song ? Piſh, Is not Gaming better than hearing of Songs ? 
here's ſuch a ſtir with theſe Wits. | A es 

{ſab. No, pray let's hear it. [70, Mag. Sings, Damon, &Cc. 
rig. Loblerve you Wits are always maki g 50085 of the.Love of 
Shepherds, andShepherdeſles, a COMPA of block-heagdes, clown- 
b 4 {$6401 th 
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#b, ugly, tawny; Sun-burnt People , I had e'en as live hear Songs 
upon the Love oi their Sheep as their own. 

Car, I ſee theſe Fools need no body to ſhew 'em, they ſhew them- 
ſelves well enough. : 

Prig. Methinks that old Song 1s very pretty : My Miſtreſs i a 
T ennu- Ball, &c, : 

70, Mag. This Rogue has nothing but Tennis-Courts and Bowl. 
ing-Greens in his Head. : 

Bell. Prithee Prigg ſing one of your own making, 

Pris. With all my heart. 


Enter Lady Cheatly. 


L,Cheat. Mrs. Theodoſia , your humble Servant: Gentlemen, I 
hope you'll pardon me, I could not neglec&tBuſineſs, I think one had 
better be poor, than be troubled with Money thus : But if you pleaſe 
to walk in, there's a ſmall Banquet waits, and Fiddles, to dance, if 
you pleaſe. 

 J{ab. Pray, Madam, let's hear Mr. Prigg's Song firſt, tishis own. 
Prig, Tam glad your Ladyſhip 1s come to hear it. [ Sings. 


Hey ho, hey ho, 
The merry Horn does blow, 
'Ts broad day, 
Come away. 
7 wivee, twivee, twivee, hey, 
Do nat ſtay. 
Then have at the Hare, 
Let old Puſs beware. 
Twivee, twivee, twivee, ho, 


The merry Horn does blow. 


Come away, 


70, Mag. What a happy thing 'tis to have Wit. 

Prig. Hang Wit, give me Mirth. This 1s a Catch that T made, 
and. my Lord Squander andI always roar it out. after a Fox: Chaſe; 
Pox, I hate your Swains and your Nymphs. 

Sel, Dao they wear Breeches thus cut in Prazxce ? 

+ TD (5 | > TH: 

Sel. What Blockheads are our Z#zlifþ Taylars ; Trmuſt have ſome 
new Cloaths made immediately in this Fafhion; Icanfiot reſt till Ibe= 
ſpeak 'em.. ; {ſab. 
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7ſab. Pray, Madam, joyn with us, we ſhall have very good ſport. 
Are you well, Mr, Selfiſh? Sure you are not, I never law you look 
{o ill before. | 

Theod, He looks extream ll, your Complexion ſeems tohav e too 
much of the Olive in it to day. 

Sel, Pardon me, Ladies, I think my Complexion is well enough, 
or my Glaſs 1s falſe, I never lookt clearer. 

Car. That Trimming too, with your favour, is very dil-agree- 
able, and does not cohere with your Complexion at all. 

Sel. Iaſſure you, Sir, all the LadiesI ſaw to day, are of another 
opinion, they ſaid, my Complexion was much like pretty Mrs. Ger- 
trudes here. 

Z. Cheat. Methinks you look mighty lean and thin, I tear you are 
going into a-Conſumption;Sir. 

Sel. Oh no, Madam ! Iam very plump, I am only afraid of being, 
too-groſs, and bellying ; Iam very fat, I aſſure your Ladyſhip, pray 
teel my Ribs, Madam. | 

Prig. They laugh at him. The Devil take me; I.never ſaw a Fel- 
low ſo altered inmy life , thou canſt not live long, thou. ſmell ſt of 
Earth, foh. 

Sel. You miſtake, I am one of the vigoureſt Fellows, the ſtrongeſt 
Bodies in Zrxeland;l was taken for Mr.Carlos to day at a little diſtance: 

Bell. Prithee Selfiſh do not play the fool with thy lelf, get aPhyſi- 
cian, Z7neverſaw your Complexion ſo fallow, thou look it prodigi- 
ouſly ill. 

Sel. Good Sir, 7know what 7am ; my Cheeks are as plump,and 
my Complexion as freſh as any here, my Eyes and Mouth as chear-- 
tul, and every thing. ; 

Car, Nothing will mortifie the Rogue ; he thinks ſo well of Se/- 
fiſb, that he thinks Se/fi/þ can never took 1ll, nor be ill, Z believe he 
thinks Selfiſh can never die. ; 

Sel. Thave a Face that will not alter, if 7werea dying, 'twould 
look: well ; indeed my Complexion changes ſometimes; . but never 
looks ill, 7affure you; 

Gart. 7 wonder you ſhould be ſo miſtaken all, methinks he looks 
very neatly. 

Bell, This is a damn'd Perruque, why did you put'it on today? 

Car. But-indeed that Suit 1s an odious thing, - and the Trimming 
the worſt Zever ſaw;'tis your Taylor's fancy,it becomes: you very.uL 


Sed, 


Sel. Methinks it is very pretty, /think they are all our of: their 
Ww1ts. 

L.Cheat, *Tisenough, we ſhall make the manhang himſelf. 

7. Mag. Do you think I'll ſuffer you for ever to croſs me with 
your dama'd inſipid Songs ? let me tell you,it is a grand impertinance. 

Pris. Gad, Ido not know what you mean by your Gibberiſh, but 
I ſuppule you call me 1mpertinent, and therefore I'll bebefore-hand 
with you, you area Son ofa Whore. gives 7. Mag.a box on the Ear. 

Sel. 1 will wait upon the Ladies. [7 hey draw, the Ladies run out 

Bell. Hold, hold. [ /prieking, 

Carl, Ler'em alone, if you ofterto part 'em, they'll kurt one ano- 
ther. 

7. Mag. 7 || not be Brwal, you ſhall anſwer for it, Sir, you arc 
lately come out of race, and cannot deny a Man of Honour your 
aſſiſtance. | 

Prig. Prithee Stanmore be my Second, Z1l wit him with aPox to 
him. 

7.Mag, To morrow morning, done. 

Prig. Let my Second appoint the place. 

Z7.Mag. With all my heart, Monſieur Carlos agree with him. 

Stan. Come, let's in, and put it off to theLadies as if you were 
friends. | 

Prig. Ay, with all my heart ; what care /? 

7. Mag. Morbleau, Brutal. | 


The End of the Second AR. 


ACT IIL 


Enter La. Cheatly, Carlos, Bellamore, Stanmore, Iſabella, Theodoſia, 
Gartrude,La. Buſy,Young Maggot, Selfiſh,Ptigg, Maggot, Lump. 


Zump.} Ady Siſter, 7am much offended to ſee you take this courſe 
of Vanity ; would any wiſe Woman make ule of Fidlers, 

Minſtrels and'Singers? Zam very much aſhamed of it, it is folly, 
great folly, not becoming the blood of the Zamps,, . - 


Ihab. 
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1/ab. Lets' withdraw, we ſhall have a Leſſon from this formal 
Uncle. Ex, all but L,Cheat.Lump,Prigg,azd Old Maggot. 

Gart, I cant abide him, 

Zump. What pleaſure can there be to hear Fellows ſcrape upon 
Cats-guts? There's nothing int. | 

Z.Cheat. "Tis the way to get credit at our end of the Town, as 
ſinging Pſalms, and Praying loud in a fore-Room, | isat yours, 

Zip. You talk not wiſely ; do not ſeveral godly men by thoſe 
means, and by frequenting Meetings, get credit enough to break for 
a hundred thouſand pound, and are made by it for ever. 

AZag. He is one of the wifeſt men of the Nation, he isa mighty 
ſober, ſolid Fellow, and a rare man at buſinels,. and loves bufinels 
mightily. 

Ziimp. And for the Wits that come hither, I doubt not but theſe 
Gentlemen are of my opinion ; Ifay, they aredangerous,lcandalous, 
and good for nothing, 

Mag. 'Tis true, Madam, they are a company of flaſhy, frothy Fel- 
lows, and have no ſolidity in them. 

Z.Cheat. I find theſe Coxcombs miſtake dulnels for folidity.[ aſide. 

Prig, They talk of Wit, and this and that, and keep a Coyl and a 
Pother about Wit, there's nothing at all in't, what a Pox 1s t good 
tor? I wouldnot give a farthing for Wit , here's 7oung Maegpor, and 
Selfſp, why they don't know how to betr at a Horle-Race, ur make 
a good Matchat Tennis, and are crols-bitten at Bowls ; hang Wit. 

Mag. Witis one of the Grievances of the Nation. 

Zump. It is,as this Gentleman has wilely oblerv'd, a Grievance, a 
ſore Grievance, and I would have an Ac of Parliament againſt it. 

Mag. Let me take a Wit at Buſineſs, fee how I'll handle him, £7 
would not be a Wit for all the World. Y 

Pris. Nor 7 neither, Zhate it, they are a company of fleering, 
jeering, ill-natur'd Fellows to boot too. 

Z.Cheat. Be comforted, Gentlemen, you are inno danger. 

Zump. 7(ay they are indanger,and'you'too, of catching it, it you 
ſuffer them to come amongſt ye, Zhive known folid men. by keep- 
ing that baſe company, become Witty, and have ruin'd'themlelves ; 
oF my own part, 7 would as ſoon catch the Plague, as that Dileafe 
ol Wait, TW 
 £.Cheat. Oh Brother ? you havea ftrong Antidote againſt it. 

Zamp, Thanks beto Heaven, Zhave Wits ! out upon 'em , they 
wrue Satyrs upon good men, andwill laughat wiſe men, FE, Rk 

Cheats, 


? 
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 £.Cheat. Why truly, Brother, ſometimes wiſe men will provoke 
em very much. 

Zump, You areith wrong. 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Here is your Scrivener, Mr. Zump, and ſeveral others 
mer, upon Money-bufinels. 

Zump. 1ordered mineto come to you , I have four thouſand pound 
paid in this day, which you may ule, I will leave my Scrivener to 
take your Aſſignments, either ef Bonds, Judgments, or Mortgages, 
as it ſhall happen to be diſpos'd by you. 
Y Z.Cheat. But will the Scrivener be true, and publiſh it to be my 

oney ? 

Znump. | warrant you, he's a godly Man, and you may truſt him, 
he has contributed more to your Fame than any one ; Imy ſelf have 


brought in Z-antias, and he will ſend Money to you, to put out for 


him. *Tis near four, Imuſt be gone, though haſt doesnot become 
a wiſe man, yet at the preſent I have ſome upon me. -_ 

Z.Cheat. The haſt of a Fool is the {loweſt thing in the World. 

Zump. It is my hour of Walking. 

Z..Cheat. Will you not ſtay and take the Aſhignments ? 

Zump. I will not break my Method for the World , I have theſe 
twenty years walk't through 7urn-/tile Alley to Holborn Fields at 
Four, all the good Women obſerve me, and let their Bread into the 
Oven by me, and by no other Clock ; when I go by, Ihear'em call, 
Carry the Bread to the Oven, the old Gentleman is going by ; I do 
love to be taken notice of for my Method, Farewel. LEx.Lump. 

Z.Cheat, Let's into the Garden. — [ Exenunt omnes, 

Enter Bell. and lab. 
; Bell. By Heaven, TI love thee more than light or liberty, joy of my 
1cart. 

ſab. Such hearts as yours are ſeldom near their mouthes. 

Bell. A kiſs of this fair hand will bring mine thither ; *ris there. 
but if it were your lips, - where would it be ? 

{ſab. Rapturesin Love have no more meaning in 'em than Rants 
in Poetry, meer Fuſtian ; *tis the ſtum of Love that makes it fret and 
fume, and fly, and never good. 

Bell. Can a young Lady in ſo warm an Age be inſenſible of Love ? 

Zſab. A vertuous Woman is ever inſenſible of ſuch a Love as 1s un- 


fit for her , but you Sparks, like Wolves, after many battels, by 


often preying upen Carkaſſes, come at laſt to venture upon the 11- 
ving : 
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ving: motleft;or not, tis all one to. you, you are ſo well fleſht. 
Bell, Not (o,Madam; I know my duty and your worth,and would 
time ſtand (till, 1 could be content: to gaze upon. that face, and" not 
tempt you; but our Love is frail, and we muſt take our pleaſures 
while we may. oro 
ſab. 1 muſt conſider whileI may, and on the ſhore think on the 
ruinesof a ſhipwrack®Fame. . Io 1 ee {1 | 
Bell, We ſhall never reach Love's /zates,if we fear tempeſis already. 
{ſab. Think not to.conquer me by dint of Simile, III never ven- 
ture the pain and peril of [uch a bold Voyage. | 
Bell, As tender Barks make it daily, and return home richly 
fraught, keep Coaches, and live ſplendidly the reſt of their lives, 
Zſ[«b. Infamouſly rather. 5; ou we! hy ohh 
Bell. I know not that ; but they have their days' of Viſiting,. play 
at Ombre, make Treats as high and'as often as the Perſons of Quali- 
ty, wear as good cloaths, and want no faſhionable Folly that Wo- 
man's heart can wiſh for ,and of all ſuch tny:4ſabe//#ſhxll ride Admiral. 
ſab. Can you: pretend! to love, /andxenipy me from'my Hongqur ? 
Coathes and Cloaths! 1o Rogues will xrdb;{1dhyedike Gentlemen: 
Bell. *Tis no diſhonour, cuſtom has made uy otherwile. | 
{ſab. When a Manof Honour can turn Coward, -you may /preyail 
on me; the caſe is equal. -! 


Bell. On :the-contrary, Kindneſs 1n Womenis like Courage in Men. 


. #ſab.” Did not the: general: licence of the time/excuſc/you, 'Lner 
would ſee you madre, © of 1! 7 3 do VV off ti 19ltea 
Bell. What will nothing down, but to have and to hold? Illmar- 
ry no body elſe, and when my inclination dies, leave you its weal- 
thy Widow, you may marry atterit, | | 

Zſab. 1\l bring no infamys; where Lbring my perſon. , 

Bell. This coldnels inflames me-more :.conſent to-my deſires, and 
none of all the Ladies ſhall outſhine, no Equipage exceed yours. 

Zſab. And I the while ſhall be but a part of your Equipage, to be 
kept ; what is it but to wear your Livery, and take Board-wages? 
.. iBell. 1 love. you well enough to marry you, but dare not put my 
ſelt into your hands, knowing what a JadeI am at a long Journey. 

1ſab. It you ever loved, youcan never hate, and I can becontent 
whereT have had the beſt, to keep the reſt, and if you love me leſs, 
ſhall lay the fault on Nature, not on you. | ; 
"Bell. It goes-more againſt a man's heart ta fall in bis Loye, than his 
Expence, and they that do either, moſt commonly remove far it, 

\ | F tnere 
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there 1s noenduring it in the {ame place, Think on my Love, my 
Fortune ſhall be yours, ' © 

_ Licora & Fortune, withthe.ruine of my Honour. 

It is but heading with another fort of People, leaving the me- 
UNEITY hypocrites for the gay cheartul ſinners, the envious for the 
env, ed, | | 

{ſab. Theſe tales may catch unheedful filly Creatures, whom Na- 
ture halt debauchcs to your hands ;. but for my {elf I fwear. 

{La.Buly appears #9 'emm. 

Za. Buſ. Swear not, ungracious Child, I have heard all your Dil. 
courle ; the Gentleman is a fine Gentleman, and his propoſals are as 
reaſonable as any Lady can with for;- every man cannot bring him- 
felt t> marry and yet may love better and. tonger than thoſe that do. 

Bel. Right,'Madam: this is an unexpeRed aſſiſtance. 

Za Buſ. There's Mr. Maggot kept Mrs. Z/aetail, after the whole 
Town had done with her, and loves her very well ſtill ; nay, ſome 
have not-grutch'd to ou ten. thouſand pounds upon a Miſtreſs, 

d:their Wives and Children. 

- Z{ab. Have youfee'd this Lady to plead for you, or 'isit the baſe- 
ne(sot her own Nature ? 

Za.Buſ. Is my Charity thus rewarded ? my Honour queſtion'd 
I that am companion to the Ladies of the beſt quality, the jealouſeft 
Lord thinks his Lady ſafe in my company, my Honour is dearer to 
methan alt the World, and but for endeavouring to have you well 
ſettled in the World, asT have my Daughters, dol deſerve this ? 

Iſab. She is as filly as ſhe's naught ; when you ſee me next, bring 
nobler thoughts and better purpoſes. And {o farewel. [ Zx.I{abella. 

Bell. What a Devil ſhall I do ? She's vertuous,and fit enough for a 
Wife ; Ounds, how that word makes me ſtarr? bur all this may be a 
copy of her countenance, there may be Huffs in vertue as well as 
COurage. 

Zs.Buſ I hope, Sir, you ll not conceive amils for what ſhe lays. 

Beſt. No, Madam: Pox on this Bawd, I love the treaſon, but I 
hate the traytor.  [Es.La.Buſ.andBellamore. 


Enter Stanmore. 


Stax. Your humble Servant, Madam , has your Ladyſhip had the 
goodneſs to mind my Aﬀeir ? 


Z.Buſy. Thave, Sir;-4 ſee her: coming, retire, and let me alone. 


Come pretty. Mrs, Gazzy, Fo 
mer 
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|  Eutir Mrs. Gartruds: | 
 Gart.. Yaur Servant, Madam. | 

PA "_ Thou art a pretty Creature, aht'rwould do a man good to 
lye by ſuch fleſh and blood as thou art ; all the matrer is to chule a 
good Bedfellow, and for that truſt me; there is the pretticſt man, 
and the fineſt Gentleman not tar off. — 

Gart. 'Ay,(o there is really ; Mr.Se/f/þ is the fineſt perſon, ſo civil, 
and well bred.and is very ingenious too, I vow twould do one good 
to have ſuch a Bedfellow. | 

Z.Buſy. You are out, 'tis Mr. Stanmore is the Man, and will make 
a good Settlement, go to, which the other cannot. 

Gart. He 1s a fine Gentleman indeed, but really I don't care for a 
Wit, 1do not know what to ſay before 'em , butI1cantalk with Mr. 
Selfiſh all the day long, oh! he does tell ſuch pretty Stories of himſelf ! 
he is a very fair ſpoken man, and I'll (wear he is the pureft company 
fora Lady thatever was, and ſo handſom, 

Z.Buſy. Not comparable to Stanmore. 

Gart. Oh Gemini ! that your Ladyſhip ſhould ſay ſo. 

Z.Buſy. Ihave experience in the World, I know what Iſay, your 
Lady Mother has defired me to take care toput you into the World: 
youth is indiſcreet and unwary, truſt us, and *twill be your own ano- 
ther day , ay, Mr. Stanmore will ſettle ten times more upon you 
than the other is worth. 

Gart. But really, Madam, 7 muſt confeſs 7 don't love a Wit, the 
ſay they are not good natur'd, and they don't admire one halt ſo 
much as others do neither. 

Z.Buſy. Come, come, Madam, ifa Wit will keep, he will ſerve as 
well as a Fool ( let 'em fay what they will ) and you have a way to 
be too hard for the beſt of 'em for all their Wits. 


Enter Selfiſh. 


Gart, Oh Lord, here heis! Z7wonder you ſhould ſay Mr.Stawmore 


is as handſom as he, 'well; he's a lovely Man. 
Self. Ladies, kiſs both your hands; methinks 7 ee the freſhneſs 
of the Spring in one, and the fruittulneſs of the Autumn in the other. 
Gart, Ohrare, whatafaying that is, and (o like a Gentleman ! 


[Stanmore enters. 


Stan. Now 'tis time to ſpeak for my ſelf; ſhe is very pretty, but 
why ſhould 7love a Fool, that loves a Foal? 7 ſee Zam a devikhiſhcar- 
nal Fellow, and mjnd-nothing but the Body. 
| | F 2 | L.Bufy. 
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Z.Buſy. 71 ſteal out-to my-Lady,; and leave you, we have buſineſs 
of conſequence, LEx.L.Buly. 
San, Madam, your humble Servant: 


Self. Mr. Staxmore, your Servant , were you not at the Audience 
this Afternoon ? | 


Stan, No, Sir. | 

Self. Indeed Thave committed a great fault, to wait upon theſe 
Ladies, when the Court was to appear-inall the ſplendor it could' be, 
with all the well-dreſt and well-bred men about it, and / was not 
there.; 7 with it be not taken ill. | 

Stan. O Vanity, vanity / 

Self. Zknow 7 was mils't, and ask't for there, but Z can mind no- 
thing. when Ladies are in the way, eſpecially ſuch pretty Creatures 
as Mrs. Gatty, 

Gart. You are pleas'd to ſay fo. | 

Stax. Well, my dear little one, 7am Teſolv'd to be reveng'd upon 
this Beauty of yours, for making me ſo mad in Love with you. 

Gart. Why, what will you do with it ? - : | 

$tan. 7Ilhave no mercy on't, Z'll never ſpare it, faith, you ſhan't 
think to make me in-Love with you for nothing. HED 

Self, I ſhall havea new Suit come home to morrow morning, 1n 
Mr. Carlos his faſhion ; but I aſſure you'tis ſomething better fancied, 
both for the Colour and the Garniture. ] | 

Gart. Really, Sir, methinks Mr. Se/fſb is the prettieſt modifh per- 
ſon,- and fo gentile, is not he ? 

Stan. S'heart, what an entertainment. is this to me, thatI ſhould 
love ſuch a thing ? don't miſtake him, he is an Als, I aſſure you. 

Gart. Oh Lord, that youſhould ſay ſo now ! he does every thing 
ſo like a Gentleman, as my Lady Buſy ſays, andis fo well-bred. 

| Stan, Well-bred? hang him, he is a finical Clown, he has not 
breeding enough for a Yalet de Chambre. : 

Gart. Wheta ſtrange man are you? well, you Wits never ſpeak 
well of one another, I vow. | ; 

Stan. Ounds, what a pretty Fool ſhe is? but Tam vigorous fiil}, 
her folly cannot thruſt me off, ſo much as her beauty pulls me to. 

Self. 1am goingto buy mea pretty convenient Coach, what Co- 
lour do you fancy, dear Mrs. Gatty ? Ithink Purple will ſuit beft with 
my Complexion, $1 1 

Care. O yes, Purple will be very pretty. [62% | | 

Self. Nay, Ill fay that for my ſelf, my fancy always. plexes the 
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Ladies. Pretty Mils, - let meſee that delicate Busk,I will write a Df: 
ſtick upon it, and prelent it to you, 
Gart. Pray do. - 
Self. Let me kiſs that happy Busk, that goes ſo near your loyely 
body, and that delicate,{weet,white,ſoft hand that gave it me. 
Gart, Well, he'sa rare Man, and is fo full of fine Courtſhip. 
Stan. Do you know that I will not ſuffer you to ſmile, and cringe, 
and play the Monkey here ? 
Se!f. I cannot help it ; if Ladies will love me, and be affected with 
my perſon, whart is it to me ? | 
Star. Get you gone, you Coxcomb, Til endure it no longer. 
[he fillips him,and pulls off his Peruque, 
Gart. Nay, what have you done to poor Mr. Selfiſh ? 
Self. I wonder you ſhould have no more breeding,one would have 
thought I might have taught you more in this time. 
Gart, Pray let me helpyou, I'll ſet it right again. 
$144, Death and damnation! what's this ? 
Se'f. The Devil take me, if I could not find in my heart to rufie 
your Cravat, before the Lady, for this outrage of yours. 
Stan, Do you hear, Sir? be gone, and leave us; or by Heaven I 
will cut your Throat, 
Self. Well, I cannot be ill bred, though you can, and therefore 
I take my leave. [Ex.Selhith. 
Gart. Nay, look you now, udds fiddles; what have you done ? 
you have made Mr. Selfj/þ goaway. Il follow him; that I will, 
Enter Lady Cheatly aud Maggot. 
Z.Cheat. Do you hear, Minx ? beciviller, than Thear you are, to 
Mr, . Stanmore, and know, Ill turn you out of my houſe,it-you think 
on Selfiſh. Sir, your Servant. 
Gart. Oh lack ! what does ſhe lay ? 
Stan. Nay, Ill follow you. CEx.Gartrude and Stanmore. 
Map. Catch her, Man, ſhe'll be a vaſt Fortune, my Lady wallows 
in money, the knows not what to do with it. ' But, good Madam, let 
me humbly petition you to conſider my paſſion, and have ſome re 
gard to my Eſtate, which is a plentiful one. And then; Madam, for 
buſineſs, you ſee a proof.; did-you ever ſee a man tell money better 
than1do; Ido all the Ladies buſineſs hereabouts, and. great Per- 
lons,&cc. | | | 
Z.Cheat. Imuſt firſt conſider of reducing my Eſtate into ſome or- 
der, before I think of diſpoſing my Perſon. = 
agg. 
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 Magg. Ifany Man follicits your buſinels like me—try me,Madam, 
I doevery thing for the Ladies. | 
Enter Steward, 

Stew. Madam, I have private bufinels for your Ladyſhip's Exr 

Mag, Your Servant, Madam, I will retire, be pleaſed to conſider 
me. : [Ex.Maggot. 

Stew, My buſine(s concerns your Ladyſhipand my {elf fo. nearly, 
that you muſt pardon me. it Lurge it home. 

7. Cheat. What means lic ? WE/722 

Stew. That I have ſerv'd you faithfully, your ſelf can witnets. 

Z.Cheat. can, and[ll reward you largely. 

Stew. 'Tis thatIask. Think, Madam, I have in your Service loft 
my honeſty, lay'd by my conlcicnce, and while Icontribute.to your 
traud or others, I muſt not be deceriv'd my ſelf, 

Z.Cheat. What will he drive at? Iam ſorry you ask for what 1 
intended to give you ; Idid reſolve to give you a tiouſand pound. 

Stew, Do not I know that all the Bonds you have given to people, 
and the Aſſigaments,and Declarations of Truſt ro your Brother, arc 
written with the ink I bought of a great Artiſt, and that within a 
moneth it will wear out, and nothing will remain but blanks ? 

Z.Cheat. What then ? my Husband was cheated of his Eſtate by 
my - 90% and other Raſcals, and tis fit I ſhould take Letters of 
Reprull. 

TG No doubt. Your Bonds you have taken from others arc 
written with ink 7had of the ſame man, which (rubb'd over with a 
ſpirit) makes impreſſions into many ſheets, {o that you have many 
Bonds for one, the ſums are cafily altered. : 

Z.Chtat. What would this Raſcal have ? [ afrde. 

Stew. Arthouſand pound ! 7 {corn it, Zaim at higher things, /am 
a Gentleman in birth, your Equal. 

Z.Cheat. Heaven and Earth ! what have 7 brought my ſelf to? 
When my Eſtate is out of diſpute, /will increaſe your reward, 

Stew. No, Madam ; Zhave long honour'd and lov'd your Lady- 
ſhip, and nothing leſs than your Perſon can ever fſatisfie me. 

Z.Cheat. How, Sir! | 

Stew. Hold, Madam ; if you uſe me roughly, 7in a moment will 
blaſt all your Fortunes, and you ſhall fly from hence as nakedas you 
came ; but if you'll marry me, 7 Il beas humble a Servant as Z have 
been before. | 

L.Cheat. Inſolent Villain. L 
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Sure thou art not in earneſt, [ to him. 

Stew. By Heaven, I am, andI will periſh, or attain my ends. 

L.Cheat, He may undo me ; Oh that Tſhould lay my Plots ſo ſhal- 
low ! I muſthavea trick for the Rogue. [ aſide, 
Give me time to conſider of it. 

Stew, I can give none, nor will. 

Z.Cheat. Marriage would ſtop my buſineſs, and Iſhall get no more 
money of my Brother, or others. 

Stew, Well keepit private, 

Z.Cheat. ( Though modeſty would not let me propoſe it to you, 
and I would rather have died than done it) I muſt confels the thing I 
with'd for upon Earth. 

Stew, Then Iamhappy, and will ſerve you till my death, 

Z.Cheat. Forgive this Frllley, and uſe me well, ſhame and bluſhes 
willconfound me. 

Stew. Dear Madam ! there's no ſhame in Love and Marriage. 1 
ſeeſhe loves me. [ aſide. 

Z.Cheat. There yet remains one difficulty , You are my main Wit- 
neſs, and (when we are married) you can be none, therefore if you 
will go to a Maſter in Chancery, and ſwear to all my Deeds, and 
make Affidavit to my falſe Eſtate, the. next hour ſhall make you Ma- 
ſter of me, and mine. 

Stew, Hah !'I may be catch'd, and after I have ſworn to that, I 
have no hank upon her. [afide. 
Before, Madam, I never will ; but after, formy own fake, I muſt. 
Ill get a Parſon {whom Ican truſt) and none ſhall know of the Mar- 
rage but himſelf. 

Z,Cheat. This will not do, Imuſt have another trick for the Raſ- 
cal, [afide, You have convine'd me ; but Iam engaged to a Parion 

already, whom I promiſed that Office to, Ill ſend for him prelent'y. 
_ Stew, Tamtranſported with my happinels. 

Z.Cheat. Withdraw, Sir, I'll come to you inſtantly. 

Ester Prigg. : 

Hah ! this Fellow ſhall be my Engine, and I muſt loſe no time: 

Z.Cheat: 1 am glad you are come ; Ihave a buſinels to communi-- 
cate to you, that concerns you nearly, in which you muſt be ſecrer. 

Prig. Does it concern my Honour ? ' Madam, I'll cut their throats. 

Z.Cheat, No, Sir, it concerns your: Love. . 

Pris. Then P11 cut their throats too. | 

Z.Cheat. Nozit is not come to that , but juſt as /was reloly'd (ha- 
ving.” 
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vaing conſidered your paſſion, to beſtow my ſelf upon you. ) —— 

Prig. .Oh dear Madam ! let me kils your fair hand. 

Cheat. Would you believe it ? this villainous Steward having 
Writings in bis hands for the greateſt part ofmy Eſtate, is arriv'd ty 
_ infolence, he threatens to burn 'em, unlels Zwill inſtantly mar- 
ry him. | 

Prig. Oh dog! Rogue! your Servant, Madam, 7 'll cut his throat 
immediately, 

7.Cheat. Hold, Sir, he's an odd humorous Fellow, and will not 
have his throat cut. 

Pris. Will he not ? why then /wont. | 

Z.Cheat. 7havedelign'd a better way , to put a falſe Marriage up- 
on him, and you ſhall be my Chaplam, you can get the habit of a 
Parlon. 

Prig. Ay, ay, this is very pretty ; I your Chaplain ? ha, ha ! if 
my face would but look ſolid enough for a Divine. | 

Z.Cheat.. 1 warrant you, tis a very judicious face, and will be very 
Parſonical. | . 

Prig. Not ſo, a Gamſter's at your ſervice. 

L.Cheat. And you can read the Common-Prayer, that's material ; 
for ſome Gentlemen can ſcarce read now adays. 

Prig. 1 warrant you, Madam : this will be the prettieſt trick, 

Z.:Cheat. When you have married him. and me, about an hour 
hence (no body elſe being by) Ill take care to pack him far enough 
afterwards, and thus reſerve my felf for you. Get a Habitquickly, 
and.lay.it in the Cloſet, here's the Key, there you ſhall ſhift , I muſt 
be gone. [Ex.La.Cheatly. 

Pris. Oh happy Man ! -Iſhall never/need to ſneak after a Lord, to 
ſing Catches, break Jeſts, to-eat and-rook with him, well, Ill go 
no more to Twelve, that's certain ; Illget mea pack of Fox-Dogs, 
hunt every day, and play at the Groom-Porter's at night. [ Zx.Prig. 


Enter Theodoſia and Ifabella iz the Gardens. 


7 heod. Dear 7ſabells,” howT love theſe ſolitary Walks, free-from 
the noiſe and importunity of Men. 

ſab. So much the contrary, that ſhould you hear the ratling of a 
Coach, you'd be ready to leap over the Wall. 

T heod. If it were Bellamonr 5. | 

ſab, Why Bellamonr's? no, though you knew it to be a tired 
Hackney, with fix duſty Paſſengers in't , thou art the giddieſt DoF] 
rure, c0a, 


hs.) 
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Theoa. 1 do not love to be (olid as you are, and tix upon one Man ; 
*tis better to like all, and lovenone. 

ſab. Thou hypocrite ; do notI know that none but Carlos can 
pleale you, he hascaught youfaſlt ? 

Theod. No, never think ſo : Do but hear the Men talk of another, 
and tis antidote enough againit 'em,they are as malicious as we Wo- 
men, and would quarrel as often,if it were not for fear of fighting. 

7ſab. Ofall men I wonder Staxmore (capes it, he ſpeaks well ot no 
man, 

Theod. 'Tis fit to ſpeak ill of Fops, who were loſt to the World, if 
menof Wit might not ſhow 'em. 

ſab. For ought I lee, laughing at them does them no hurt ; for 
they riſe and get Fortunes tor all that; Fools are lawtul prize ; but 
Stanmore (peaks ill of witty men. 

Theod, When the witty men fall upon one another, they make 
ſport for the fools, and fo laughing goes round,no matter how. 

tſab. Stanmore \ays, Carlos has an ill breath, and takes Phyſick of 
a Srench Surgeon ; and that Bellamore keeps a Player, and will run 
out his Eſtate. | 

Theod. And yet you ſec how dear they are one to another when 
they meet, Tis the faſhion. 

£Euter Gartrude, 

Gart. Ob Siſter, come hither ! here are four men meaſuring of 
{words, I believe they are going to fight in the next field, 

[ Carlos, Prigg,Stanmore,and 7oung Maggot 1n the field. 

Z70.Mag. How ſhallI kill this Prigg? he wants two of his vital 
parts, a Brain and a Heart. | 

Prig, Tl ſpoil your writing , have at your Madrigal arm, you 


Wit you. [ Prigg diſarms Yo.Mag. and comes #p to Carlos. 
Stan, Carlos, you ſee our advantage, 
Car. Andicornit , have at you firſt. [ He diſarms Prigg. 
Now, Sir, for you. [ 'o Stanmore, 


Stan. We are friends, I love thee, prithee let it alone. 

Car, Not ſo great friends, I over-heard you ſpeaking ill of me to 
my Miſtrels. 

Stan. Prithee Carlos, that's nothing, we all: ſpeak il] of one ano- 
ther, andit goes for nothing. : 

Car, I amnot of your opinion, have at you. [ Carlos 4/ſarms Stanm, 

Stex. At you? well, you have it, andlLamgladI had todo with a 


brave man. 
bot | G | Car. 
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Car. You are men of Honour, and may be trufted with your 
{words , let's in amongſt the Ladies,as if nothing had paſs'd between 
us. | 

Prig. You may do what you will ; but the valiant Prig deſires his 
Widow may hear of his prowels at leaſt. 

Z70.Mag. That Iſhould be worſted by an Als, [Exennt, 


The [ adies re-enter. 


Gert. lam afraid Carlos has hurt honeſt Mr. Stanmore, but Carlos 
is a tine Gentleman, and fights ſolike a Gentleman , he ſaid the pret- 
ticlt things to me in an Arbor, Mr. Se/fi/þ could not have courted me 
at a higher rate, I'vowl begin to like him ſRrangely, Llike a Wir 
better thanlT did. 

Zſab. Thow'ltlike any Body. 

7 heod. Pray Heaven Carlos be not hurt. 

{ſab. You ” br diſordered. 

ZTheod. No, no, what makeſt thou think fo ? 

1ſab. Tam confident Carlos 1s nothurt, 

Z heod, I think no: of him. 

{/ab. 1cannot blame you ; Ibelieve he has honeſty to his wit, and 
honour to his courage, I never ſaw a finer Gentleman. 

Gert. He hasalmolt as taking a way with him as Mr. Selfſp. 

Theod. 1 don't like his face, *tis too ſerious , his meen is ſtiff, and 
he dances ill, 

7ſab. You are too nice, his looks and meenare manly,and he dan- 


ces like a perſon of quality , youare for a Page's face, and a dancing 
Maſter's legs, andlI hate both. 


Theod. Nay, never let's fall out about him. 
ſab, If we ſhould, he's here to part us. 


Euter Carlos,Prigg,and Young Maggot. 


Theod. He goes on faſter with his task than I'd have him. 

70.Mag. There is no living two hours out of the Beau mond ; Iam 
out of the Lady's company like a Fiſh out of the water , 1s not that 
well ſaid, Prigg? 

Prig. Not at all, the Devil take me. 

Theod. Not ſo mure as a Fiſh,I hope. 

Zo Mag. No; we witty men are always talking, now and then 
two or three of ns art a time, invenvion doesſo flow ; but I had rather 
ay one fine thing toa Lady, than twenty to the beſt aadkcs 5 
| | | rig. 
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Prig. Say fine things « what a Pox don't we all ſpeak alike? don': 
we all ipeak Engliſh? 

Theod. Had you nevera Miſtreſs that was a Fool ? 

Z70.Mag. None are lo grols but they gueſs when a man ſays a witty 
thing, when [lay it, I am ſure, 

Prig. Pox on laying, Ilove doing a witty thing ; to win a man's 
money is to out-wit him, Ithink, andIlIl undertake to win yours at 
ten ſeveral Games, 

79. Mag. What, cheat me ? 

Prig. No, upon the ſquare, by meer judgment, A Wit is like a 
running Horſe, good for no earthly thing befide , when did you ever 
know any of 'em well with a great Man, or ſo much as taken down to 
a Lord's houſe a Buck-hunting ? they can drink ſome of 'em ; but 
then they talk of Philoſophy, Hiſtory, Poetry, as if they came into 
company to ſtudy , this is ſtuffthe Devil would nor hear. 

ZTheod. What would you have em talk of ? 

Prig. Why Dogs, Hawks and Horles, Crimp, Trick track, and 
Primerog make me a match at Bowlsor Tennis overa Bottle , come, 
even or cdd for two Pieces, I hate to be idle. 

Zſab. What an intolerable Fool is this ? 

Prig, Thereare three matches to be run at \Vew-market, T'll bett 
money on every one of 'em: I ll hold you fix to four of the Gelding 
againit the Mare ; gold to filver on the bay Stone-horſe againſt the 
Flea-bitten ; and aneven fifty pound, or what you will, — 

7d.Mag. You need not run your felt out of breath, I will never 
bett while live. T.:. 

Prig. Ladies, what think you of five merry Gdineys ? will either 
of you bett ? 

Theod. I do not like Caylos his talking ſo long with that Fool , ſhe 
15 young and handſom, 'ſhe has beauty enough to invite, and folly 
cnough to grant. - 

Prig. 1 hold five pound I make a Tennis-ball lye upon that Stand 
once in thrice. 

ſab. This Fellow has no Genius but toplay, nor no argument but 
2 wager, 

"* 7v.Mag. One that wants Wit, deſerves not to bear the figure of a 
an. 

Theod.Such Fellows are but cyphers to you men of Wit, they make 
you of greater value. 2 

7o. Mag. Tl ſwear that's well ſaid, I don'tthink I could have aid 
better my ſelf. G 2 Prig. 


— 
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Prig, What will yougive me forthis Ring at the day of Marriag. ? 

Carlos, You are (6 pretty, and fo obliging, there's no reliſting 
both. But will you come and ſee my Lodgings ? I have the fineit 
French things, 

Gert. Realiy, Sir, you are ſo courteous and well-behaved, I cannot 
deny you coming ; you put me ({oin mind of Mr.Se/fſþ, you have his 
way with you to a hair : do you write too ? he is a very pretty Poet. 

Car, Were not ſharp ſer, this would turn my ſtomach : Felfiſþ 
ſteals all he writes out of Frexch Poetry , he has neither Wit nor Mo. 
ney but what he borrows, forget him, and Til be your Servant. 

Gert, You ſhall promile to be very civil, when I come. 

Car. She is very eaſie, pray Heaven the be ſound, Il promiſe any 
thing. | aſide. 
—Well, Theodofiz, if I be falſe, 'tis your command has puſht me into 
temptation, ; 

Prig. Come, here's ten Guineys, Ill lay 'em upon my Toe, and in 
ſix times kick 'em all into my mouth. 

{ſab. And what if you do? | 

Prig. Talk of Wit ; 11] play at Prick-penny for twenty pound, 
with any one here. 

Car. Famfor you at Tennis. 

Prig. Tlgive you a bisk at Zongs for ten pound. 

Theod, Bowling methinks is better. EB 

Prig. Tll give him one in ſeven tfor five a 

Cax, Wehad better reſerve our ftrength ; Ill hunt to morrow, 

Prig. With all my heart ; hollo, hey Ringwood, Rockwood. Fowler, 
hey. Well, Til gc and play in the meantime : Pox, this is the baſeſt 
company, there s no money ſtirring. LEx.Prigg. 

Theod, What could you do with that Fool all this while ?_ 

Car. In obedience to your command, I ſuffered her impertinence : 
You are a very Tyrant; your Beauty obliges me to love none but you, 
2nd yet you'll have me make Love to all ; fleſh and blood 1s. not able 
to bear it, Se 

Theod. Not fo : I wou!d have:you gain their efteem, and becryed 
up among 'em , uling us (curvily, often does that ; Women love the 
careleſs,inlolent, and loud. 

Car. Faith, Madam, I am a moral man, I do as I would be done by. 

Theod, | would not be in Love with you for a million, 'twould 
tzmpt you horribly. ; 

Car. It would tempt me:to vanity, but never to NETnenoe, EP 

MF) 
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Theoa, Vanity and ingratitude are as inſeparable as old age and ug- 
lineſs, they that think too well ct themſelves, ever think too ill of 
others , and I will give you no temptation of any kind- 

Car, You are nothing but temptation ; your face, your ſhape,your 
voice, nay, your very coldnels is a tempter, and therefore have a 
care ont. 

Zſab. You have met with the greateſt Tyrant of our Sex: 

Car. The greateſt Conqueror : But (he has too much goodnels for 
' a Tyrant , however, Ill tire her cruelty with my patience, and Fll 
hold her the greateſt wager in the World that I get her heart at laſt. 

Theod. You have a pretty confidence, pray what's your wager ? 

Car. A Wedding-night: 

Theod. Who ſhall be Judg ? 

Car, Your Friend here. 

Theod. I can't have a better ; done. 

Car. Done, Madam, I am ſure good ſervice and perſeverance will 

aina reaſonable Woman, where there 1s not a down-right antipa- 
thy, and Iam reſolved never to give you over. 

Theod, Love in this Age is as well counterfeited as Complexion 
what with the Men's lying and ſwearing, and the Women's waters 
and waſhes, we know not what to make of one another. 

Cas. Try me with Commands. 

Theod. 1 muſt have you Poetrical, that's a great ſign of Love in a 
Man of Wit , I muſt have Songs and Sonnets plenty, 

Car. Very well. 

Theod. 1 muſt never have you ſee a Play but whenlT am there. 

Car. That is, I muſt ſee none at all ; for when you are there, Ican 
ke nothing but your ſelf. 

Theod, Then upon no pretence whatſoever muſt you go behind the 
Scenes. 

Car, That'sgrown the ſign of a Fop,and for my own ſakeT'll avoid 
It, - 
Theod, But the Women have Beauty and Wit enough to hearken 
to a Keeper. beg 

Car. Some of 'em are {o far from having Wit of their own, that 
they ſpoyl that little the Poets put into 'em, by bale utterance ; and 
for Beauty they lay it on ſo, that 'tis much alike from fifteen to five 
and forty. 

Theod, tem, You muſt not talk with Vizors in the Pit, tFough 


they look never ſo like Women of quality,and are never ſo comin 8. 
Via 
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Cay. Beit ſo: 1 never knew any good come of that way of fooling 
yet ; forif they were afraid oft me, I was ever more afraid of them, 
But how ſhall L arrive at the general Fame and Reputation you ſpoke 
of, with theſe reſtraints? The Men in vogue forbear none of all theſe 
things , they dive like Ducks at one end of the Pit, and riſe at the 
other, then whisk into the Whore-Boxes, then into the Scenes, and 
always hurry up and down, the Devils in an Opera are not (o bulie. 

1 heod, You mult take other Courſes. 

Car. I have beſpoken a Play tor you, and all the good company of 


this Houſe , when the other 1s done, Ihope, Madam, you will ho- 
nour it with your preſence. | 


Theod. Il do as thereſt do. 


1/ab. This is a new piece of Gallantry, Theodoſ6a. 
Theod. The 1nvitation's genera]. 


Gar, How mad would they be, it they knew this were meant to 
me ? 
Enter Maggot, unſeen by the reſt. 

70, Mag. Now pretty Mrs. Gartrude, and the reſt of the good 
company, [I have the Poem about me, whichlT told you I'writ upon 
Beauty ; tis elaborate,I kept my Chamber abour it as long as a Spark 
does, of a Clap, or a Lady of a Child ; I purged,and bled,and enter'd 
into a Diet about it, and that made me have ſo clear a Complexion; 
and write {o well, and brought down my Belly too. of 

Mag. How now, Wit ! let me ſee thar damn'd-Poem you lay in 
of ſolong, when you ſhould have ſtudied the Law. 

70.Mag. Oh Heaven ! I am undone. 

AZag. 1 (hall ſpoyl that Moneth's Work. 

70. Mag. Ladies, pray intercede for me, and {ave my Poem, 

Theod. Hold, Sir, reprievelr. 

Zo. Mag, Tis not mine, *tis a Friend's of mine. 

Mag. Ah graceleſs Fool ! the worſt Friend thou haſt;thy ſelf thou 


meancit, (He tears it,and ſcatters it. 
70.79, Save this, andI will never be witty again. 


M19. No, Siry there, there, fo, 'tis. done : By Heaven, touch a 
piece 0n t,and I'll diC.inherit you. [ Yo.Mag. goes to gather ap the pieces. 
Car. Let me intercede tor him, he'll mend, and be leſs witty eve- 
ry day. 
” To. Mas, Forgive me once, and[1l mend, and be as dull as an old 
fat Alderman, that (leeps over Juſtice at the Old. Bazly. 
:g. At your Simile s again, Oh you incorrigible Wit ! let me {ee 
what Poctry you have about you. 7%. 
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7o Mag. Ladies, for Heaven's ſake, plead for me, orI amutterly 
ruin'd : Sir, will you diſgrace me before my Miſtreſs Gartrnde ? 

Mag. Hang you, Coxcomb ; ſhe hates Wit, becaule ſhe's a fool, 
as | do,becauſe Iam wiſe.Stand ſtill. [Ze pulls out bundles of Papers, 

70. Mag. Mercy upon me ! what will become of me ? 

Zſab. Good Mr. Maggot, be more merciful. ; 

Mag. What's here? A Poem call'd, 4 Poſte for the Zadtes Delight. 
Alecond, The Flower of Zove's Conſtancy. An Auſwer to it. Diſtick; 
towrite upon Lady s Busks, Epigram written in a Lady's Bible in Co- 
vent-Garden-Church. Oh wicked Wit ! Poſtes for HVedding-Rings, 
Oh 1dle Rake-hell ! I ſhall have you come to write to Tobacco-Boxes, 
and Sword-Blades, and Knives, and to all the Iron-work at Sheffeild , 
all theſe go to it. - 

To. Mag. Hold, good Sir, hold , upon my knees I beg you'ld hold :. 
here cut oft this Joyat, this, this, any Joynt about me,{o you'll ſpare 
my Poetry. 

Theod. Have pity on the poor Gentleman. 

Gar. Oh pray give me thole upon the Busks. — 

1az. Not one ſhall live to make him in favour : Muſt you needs be 
a Wit, to the diſhonour of your Family, and the diſturbance of your 
good old Father's aſhes ? I never knew one of our Family before. [Il 
alter my Will inſtantly. [ Ex,Maggot. 

Z70.Mag. Nay, now you may hang me and you will, now you have 
torn my Poetry, I have never a Copy of any of 'em ; Iwill go-hide- 
my ſelt ina hole,and never ſhew my head again. "LEx.Yo Mg... 

Car. Come, Ladies,ſhall we prepare for the Play atter this Farce ? 

{/ab. With all our hearts. 


The Exd of the Third A, 


ACT IV. 


Enter Carlos, Theodoſia, Prizg, La.Cheatly Maggot, Za. Buſy, Bellamore, 
tſabella, Stanmore, Gartrude, 7oune Maggot, and Selfijþ, and others - 
coming into the Play-houſe, ſeating themlelIves. 


The Scene, 7he Play-houſe. 
ſab. BY being maſqued, I ſhall gbſerve Bellamore's Attions. 


Gert. Now no Body will know me; they'll take me for you in 
this Petticoat. Tab. 
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7/ab, It you hold your Tor:gue, Siſter , but that makes a great dif. 
terence betwixt us. 
Gart. Ay , butIll whiſper, and they ſhall not know my voice. 
{ſab. But they 11 ſoon diicover your ſence. 
| Car. My dear Miſtreſs, ſince you accept my ſervice, Iam reſoly'd 
to ply you lo, that Imult win at laſt, 

_ Theoa, You are very reſolute, and ſhall find meſo, you think to 
go 0n lke the FrexchKing ; we ſhall have you do as he does by a 
Town in #lazaers, {et a day when you will rake it, 

Car, I hope tocorrupt you within with Love, and make my con- 
quelt the eafier. 

Bell, I wonder 7ſabella is not here, Stawmore, I am ſodamnably in 
Love, Iam afraid thou'lt never own me ; I am a very Recreant, 

Stan, My Miſtrels is not here neither, her folly hasa litthe cool'd 
my Love, butTIhavea moſt abominable luſt to her, the wiſer paſſion 
of the two, and no deſpair : Though that Rogue Self/b has her Mind, 
I do not doubt but to get her Body, which is worth two of it for my 
ule. 

70.Mag. I wonder pretty Mrs. Gartruae 1s not here. 

Self. Tamamazdat it ; tor ſhe knew I was to come. 


A great knocking at the Door. Enter Deor- keeper. 


Car, How now ! What means that knocking ? 

Door*keep. Sir, Ladies and ſeveral Gentlemen knock to get 1n. 

Car, Let the Ladies in for nothing, but makerthe Men pay. 

[Ex.Door- keeper. 

Pris, Had you ever ſuch a Chaplain ? I was ſo ditguis'd, he could 
not ſuipe&t me , methinks I diſpatch'd the buſineſs as well, as if I had 
been uled to be married my lelt. 

Z.Cheat. Twas very well. I haveſince gotten my Deeds from him ; 
and becauſe he was a main Witnels to many of my Bonds, and Mort- 
gages,I have made him ſwear to 'em all before a Maſter in Chancery, 
upon pretence that when it ſhould be. known he was my Husband, his 
teſtimony would not be good, 

Pris. Ha ! ha! ha! This was the prettieſt invention, and will 
make well for us. But where 1s the Fool ? 

Z.Cheat. There is a Kinſman. of mine going for the Zzates, I ſent 
him to him with an hundred pound for a Venture, and have taken 
care he ſhall not come back $4: for he'll clap him under Hatches, 

« 


carry him away,and ſell him fora Rogue as he is ; he fayls this Tide. 
Several 
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Several more come in, Women mack d, and Men of ſeveral ſorts, 
Several young Coxcombs fool with the Orange-Homen. 


Orange-J/o, Oranges; Will you have any Oranges ? 

1 Bull, Whart Play do they play ? ſome confounded Play or other, 

Prig. A Pox on't, Madam ! what ſhould we do at this damn'd 
Play-houſe? Let's ſend for ſome Cards, and play at Lang-trilloo in 
the Box : Pox on'em! I ner ſaw a Play had any thing in't , ſome of 
'ﬀ£m have Wit now and then, but what carel for Wit. 

Self. Does my Cravat fit well? I take all the care I can it ſhould, 
Llove to appear well. What Ladies are here in the Boxes ? really 1 
never come toa Play, but upon account of ſeeing the Ladies, 

Car. Door-keeper, Are they ready to begin ? 

Door-keep. Yes, immediately. 

Self. Now you ſhall ſee the Ladies make up to me; where e're 1 
am, they flock about me: Ithink Iam one of the happieſt Men on 
Earth , I thank Heaven every day for making me juſt as Iam, Bella- 
more. | 

Bell. That's /ſabella, Tam ſure, I know the Petticoat ; what a De- 
vil makes her talk to that Rogue ? [ Gartrude chuſes to fit by Selfiſh. 

Z7o.Mag. You'll find it an admirable Plot, there's great torce and 


fire in the writing ; ſo full of buſineſs, and trick, and very faſhion» 


able ; \it paſs'd through my hands ; ſome of us helprt him 1n it. 
x Bull, Dam'me ! When will theſe Fellows begin? Plague on't ? 
here's a ſtaying. 
2 Man. Whoſe Play 1s this ? 
2 Max. One Prickett s, Poet Prickett, 
1 May. Oh hang him! Pox on him! hecannot write , prithee let's 
to HYhite-hall. | 
7.Mag. Not write, Sir? Iam one of his Patrons ; Iknow the Wits 
don't like him ; but he ſhall write with any of *em all for an hundred 
pound. | 
 Prig. Ay that he ſhall, They ſay, he puts no Wit in tus Plays, but 
on all one for that, they do the buſineſs ; hers my Poet too, I hate 
It, 
Enter ſeveral Ladies, and ſeveral Men. . 
Door-keep. Pray, Sir, pay me, my Maſters will makemepay tt. 
p 3 nw: Impudent Raſcal ? Do you ask me for Money ? Take that, 
Irrah. 
2 Door-keep, Will you pay me, Sir ? 
4 Man, No: Idon't intend to ſtay. | 
; H 2 Door- 
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| 2 Door-keep... So you lay every day, and ſee two orthyee Ads for no- 
thing. 
4 Man. Il break your Head, you Raſcal. 
1 Door-keep, Pray, Sir, pay Mme. | 
3 Man Set it down, I have no Silver about me, or bid my Man pay 
'OU- 
; Theod, What, do Gentlemen run on tick for Plays ? 
Car. As familiarly as with their Taylors ? | 
3 Door keep, Pox on you, Sirrah ! go, and bid 'em begin quickly, 
| [ Ex.Dooy- keeper, 
They play the Curtain-timethen take their places. 
Car. Now they ll begin, [Selfiſh and 7oungs M agzot go tO fit down. 
7. Mag. Don't come to us ; let you Wits lit together, | 
Prig. Thele Fellows will be witty, and trouble us, go to-your Bro- 
ther Wits, and make a noile among your (elves, Brother Wits. 
[7 hey go on the other ſiae. 
Self. Tam always hated by the Fools ; but I think it rather out of 
envy than malice. 
Bell. Faith ! you ſhant fit by us. 
Stan. Gentlemen, Do not miſtake your ſelves, for you are no Wits, 
though y are Poets, and we will not own you of our Party, 
Z7o.Mag. This is meer envy again us Writers, Selfiſh. 
Self. It is ſo: I for my part will throw my (elt at a Lady's feet, play 
with her Fan, and fan her gently with it. | 


The Play begins, 


Enter Zover and //ife. 


7over. D:ar Madam, Let us not omit any occaſion ; but take every 
oppartunity by the hand, to improve thoſe Armzours, which have ren- 
dred. us lo happy, to be elevated above the reach of Envy. 

Fife. Sir, I ſhould notentertain a thought, that might in any wile 
he prejudicial tro our Amours, or the. improvement. thereof, if I. were 
aor ſo, extremely obnoxious.to the great injelicity of being ſubje& to a 
Husband, whole Jealouſie has ſo much the Aicendant over him, that it 
renders him ſq vigilant, notleldom to interrupt our happieit hours. 

Zover, That turbulent temper does toc oftendiforder the fair quiet 
ol his own mind, as, well as diſcompole ours; and Jealouſie proves as 
often an obſtruction to his own tranquillity, as it does an impediment 
to our fruition, | 

/1ife.. It is a priviledge too abſolutely imperious (which by a.ſcem- 

| | ng 
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ing Conjugal right ) our Husbands claim over us, to make (o ſubtil a 
{crutiny ico all our enterprizes, ſince they, with too great a regret, 
entertain the leaſt motion of ours, whereby we would infiauatc into 
their Aﬀeairs. 

Lover. But ſince Fortune (by ſo many frequent Signalizations) has 
demonſtrated how much ſhe is a friend to us, 1n aſſiſting us with lo ma- 
ny Subterfuges, when moſt we have needed them, it will be a hainous 
tergiverlation from her, to abandon that truſt we formerly have repo- 
ied 1a her, and ſhe may juſtly take a Picque at our infidelity, and, in 
that Caprice, may contrive a revenge ſutable to our delinquency, 

/iife, Rather Fortune may be apt to believe vs too audacious, in 
tempting her with ſo much importunity, thar '£ muſt needs be more 
vexatious than agreeable , and while we make {uch vigorous addreſſes 
to another Deity, for ought we know, Love may wax jealous of our 
Applications to it: For though he's blind, he can delcry, and will 
greatly reſent our Dereliction ; and, when he is incenſed, his Na: ure 
1s highly vindicative. 

Lover. When Fortune takes ſuch pains to aſſiſt us in our Amours, 
Love will certainly be very ſenſible of our Omiſſion , and when he 1s 
once provok'd, he ſeldom buries Injuries in the grave of Oblivion. 

Theod, This is yery lewd Stutt : Is this the new way of Writing ? 

Cay. A Man would think thele Lovers in Plays did not care a far- 
thing for one another, when they find nothing to do but to be florid. 
and talk impertinently when they are alone. 

70.Mag. This is a very ſtrong, finewy, and corre Style, and yet 
neat, and florid. | 

Self. I have taught 'em all this way of Writing ; Ialways ſtrive ts 
write like a Gentleman, ſo eaſie, and well bred. 

Prig. Thele are very good Lines, faith. 

7. Mag. Nay, 'tis admirably worded,that's the truth on't. 

i Man, Dam'me ! Idont like it. 

2 Man. Pox on the Coxcomb that writ it ! there's nothing in't. - 

1 Haz. God I love Drums, and Trumpets, and much ranting,roar- 
ing, huffing, and fretting, and good ſtore of noile in a Play. | 

Zover. Thave ſufficiently confuted all your Argumentation ; and no- 
thing then remains, but that I ſhould humbly petition to hold the Ho- 
nour of your fair Embraces. 

Hife. The Motion is ſo civil, and favours ſo much of a ſincere At- 
tection, that I can nolonger reſiſt it. 

Zover. Let us retire, | 

Wife, Come, | [Ex.Zover and /Yife. 
H 2 Bett 
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Bell. $0; now they are come to the Matter in hand : But here comes 
the Husband, | 
The Husband knocks at the Door, and turns his back. 


The Lover kicks him ſeveral times, and retires, 


70. Mag. Now it begins to warm ; tis an admirable Plot. 

Self. Bellamore, See how kind the Ladies are to me : Pretty Rogue ! 
Let me repoſe my Head in thy loft Boſom. 

Bell. Sdeath! What's this ? She will not ſpeak to me, yet ſuffers 
that familiarity with that Raſcal, as 1t it were on purpoſe tov provoke 
me. 

Car. Why does not the Fool look where the Blows come ? 

Theod. Oh ! that would (poyl the Plot. 

FHusband. This muſt be the Devil that ſtrikes me : -Some whoring 
Rogue or other is gotten with my Wite, and the Devil pimps tor him ; 
but I have a Key to a Back-door,and will {urprize him. [Ex./Husbard. 

Stap. 1cannot find my Miſtreſs ; but I'll divert my felf with a Vizard 
in the mean time, 

1 Han, What, not a word? allover in diſguiſe ; Silence for your 
Folly, anda Vizard for yourill Face. 

2 Man to} Gad ! ſome Whore, I warrant you, or Chamber-maid, 

a Vizard, $in her Lady's old Cloaths. E 

[He fits down, and lolls in the Orange-wench's Lap. 

3 41an. She muſt be a Woman of quality ; ſhe has right Point. 

4 Man. Faith ! ſhe earns all the Cloaths on herBack by lying on't ; 
ſome Punk lately turn'd out of Keeping, her Livery not quite worn out. 

{ſab. 1 deſerve this by coming in a Maſque , and-if Ithould now dil- 
cover my (elf, *twould make a Quarrel. 

Prig. You ſhall ſee what tricksI1l play ; faith ! I love to be merry. 
[ Raps people on the Backs, anatwirls their Hats, and then looks demurely, 
4s if he aid not do it. 

Enter two Zovers, and H#ife. 


2 Zover. Have I catcht them ? I was jealous of this before ; but 
Row I will make further diſcovery. [2 Zover goes under the T able. 

1 Zover. Inverity it {avours of Incivility, to interrupt our Joys 10 
the middle of our Felicity , but ſincethe barbarous Intruder is deteated, 


let us embrace the preſent occa{ion,which ſeems to court us. 


IVife. Tt any thing which I can do can felicitate you, you may com- 
mand my Perſon. 


2 Zover. Oh damn'd Jade ! 
Enter 
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Enter Husband, | The Husband falls 0 
Fife. ON God ! my Husband. [Sim gee, 0 


1 Zover, Sdeath! What ſhall we do? Shins, and puts out the 


Z70.Mag.Now It thickens ;an admirable Plot.-Candle, 
Hub. Oh my Shins, my Shins ! { akes up the Candle, and. 
HVife. Tis as we wilht. blows it in again, 


7d. Mag. There's a turn : Who would expe that ? As great a 
turn as can be, from darkneſs tolight : Canany thing be greater ? 

t Zover. Now we wu undone again. : 

Hb. Now tremble at my Vengeance, thou moſt p 
pet ; for I will kill thee belive how prayeſt, PR ins 

Hife, What means my deareſt Honey ? 

Hub, Oh thou falacious Jade ! Canſt thou ask, when that Rallion. 
Rogue 1s there ? 

Fife, What Rogue? Artthou mad? Here's no Body. 

Hwusb. NoBody ? Why,who's that? thou moſt laſcivious Quean 7 

Fife. Where ? £ 

FHusb. There. 

Fife. I ee no Body ; thou art diſtracted. 

1 Zover. How Iadore her for her Wit. 

Husb, What Fellow's that, Huſwife? 

Fife. Which ? Ifſez none, 

Hymwb. ButT do; and have at him firſt. 

FVife. Hold, my Dear , it thou ſeeft any Body, it is the Devil; and! 
if thou ſtrik*ſt it,it will tear thee in pieces. 

Hmwsb. Are you mad ? Do you lee no Body there ? 

Fife. No, Heaven knows,not I. Oh Heaven ! the Houſe is haunted :: 
What does it look like ? 

Hub, Oh Lord ! it looks like a Man: hah ! Methinks he has glaring 
Eyes : Oh ! Oh! Ifee his cloven Foot; this is thatthat ſtruck me juſt 
now : Oh Heaven help me ! 

JVife, Oh help? I ſwound, I{wound. 

Husb. Oh my dear Wite ! Oh the Devil / 

2 Zover. Have I caught you, Sir ? [1 Zover goes under the T able: 

2 Lover. Since you have, for the Lady s fake, don't diſcover me. 

Fife. Oh ! Is it there {till my Dear ? | 

Husb. No, I think 'tis gone , hah / tis vaniſhr. 

Zo. Mag. Well, it concerns meſo, Iam not able to bear it; 

Husb. My poor Dear ! Thave wrong'd thee ; prithee forgive me.. 
Hife. lam always abusd thus by you ; Iam too honeſt. 

Husb. Prithee forgive me, I will never tax thee more: but I muſt: 


change my Houſe, if it be thus haunted, [Vifes. 
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JVife, Lam afraid to live here any longer ; do, my Dear, 

ſav, I ice Bellamore minds no Woman but my fooliſh Siſter ( whom, 
Lear, hetakes torine ) yet ſhe is {oridiculoully fond of that Fool,thar 
hc cannot realonably imaginelI would be. 

Self. Do you not lee how tond that pretty Creature is of me ? I 
make nv doubt but 1 thall enjoy her Peron. 

Bell, Damnation on this Ralcal ! Can a Woman of fo much Wir like 
him? Til watch her ; Women have odd, fantaſtick Appetites, and 
there 5 10 truſting of 'ein. 

2 Lower, Tis to0 apparent that ſhe's falſe to me,and I'll revenge it.by 
diicovering her to herHusband,tor all her trick. [7 hey ſcuffle #nder the 

1 Zower, | will cut your throat,it you offer it. | 7 able, riſe with it 0 

2 Zover, Nay then, you Ralcal, have at you. | their Backs , the 7 able 

[isb. Oh villainous Woman ! Are thete Spi- | falls down , they draw 
rits ? Now Lam convinc d.I know once Whore- | their Swords,and fight. 


inaſlter [C010] well ro believe To | "ris ſtrikes A Bully OUCY 
1 Man, Tyunds you R gue ! Do you play | the Back he takes it tobe 
your tricks with me ? | another,and ſtrikes him. 
2 Man, Have at you, Dog. [ 7 hey fight , Bell, Stan. 
Car. Impuydcnr Raſcals ! Have at you all, | Car, beat the Bullies out 


of the Honſe;the Actors run off; Ladies run out ſbrieking. 

Se/f. 1 will make good the Lady s Retreat. [| He retreats behind the 

Ladies, with his Sword drawn. 

Bell. Where 1s this Self/þ gone? I muſt watch him and the La- 

4 [ Ex. Bellamore, 

ar, What Raſcals and Cowards are theſe Bullies? Where are thc 
Ladics? Boy, go out, and bid the Players go on, 


Enter 7 heodoſia and /ſabella. 


Oh Madam ! I amaſham'd of this diſorder, : 

Theod, Are YOu not hurt, Sir? 

Car. Only alittle inthe Rand. 

Theos., © ome to morrow, and my thock Dog ſhall lick you whole. 
A Hurt 1n the Hand ? Why, tis goiten with opening of Oytters, and 
cured with a Cobweb. 

Car. If you will but pity the Wounds you give your telf, I'll ner 
complain to you of any other. 

7ſab. Theogofta may attect 11] Nature, which perhaps her Heart is no 
mare guilty of than mine. Burt, Iam ſure, Iam extremely troublcd 
at vour Hurt, and would not have you neglect it. 

Cer. Youare toovbliging ; 'tis {hight,and worth neither of our ues. 
ars. 


\ 


./ 
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Gart. Oh Lord.! Mr. Carlos is hurt, I ſhall ſ\woun: Oh dear Sir ? 
my Heart went pit a pat all the while you were hghting. 

Car. That pretty Heart ſhould only leap for joy. 

Za. Buſy. Sir, Pray let me be (o happy, as to apply my white Oynt- 
ment; Ls very ſoveraign fora green Wound. 

Za.Cheat. Ihave a Balſom that never fails, and I were moſt unhappy, 
if one I eſteem lo well, ſhould milcarry tor want of it. 

Theod. Here's a doe about a {light Hurt', a Butcher at the Zear- Car- 
dex makes nothing of forty ſuch : I would have the Sun ſhine through 
my Servant now and then. 

Car. You would have one ſerve you as they do a-Mountebank, to be 
run through for him. 

Fab, Icannot reſt tillI ſee if Bellamore be wounded. [Ex. /ſab: 


Enter one of the Adors. 


Actor. Sir, Wecannot go on with our Play, one of our young Wo- 
men being frighted with the Swords, is fallen into a Fit, and carried 
home {ick. | | 

Car. Boy, Goand find the Company ; I have prepai'd an Entertain- 
ment upon the Stage ; well have an Entry, a Song, or ſome Mulick , 
there is no\lals of the Play , this Prickert can write none but Low Farce, 
and His Fools are rather odious than ridiculous. 

Theod. You are once in the right. 

Car. My cruel Miſtreſs ! You leel had ſome Favour from every one 
but your lelf, 

Theod. I believe it has coſt you hve pound in penny gleek, to gt 
the good Will of the old Ladies , and the hopes of Marriage has prevail- 
<a upon the young ones. 

Car, I was never lo ſerious as that comes twith any but your felt, 

Theod, No more of this ; Iaccept your Entertainment, 


The Scene changes to the Stage and Scenes: 


Enter Selfi/b and Gartrude. 
Self. Now if your Love has any re{olution, you may enjoy me, and 
makeyour'lelfthe happieft Lady in Town, and ptcate me too. 
Gart, Indeed you are {0 well bred, and. ſo. much. a Gentleman, tne 
Ladies cannot but love you. 
ef. Ihave noreaſon to complain, 
Gart, And then you dreſs ſo finely, 
Self, Indeed. moſt young Fellows wlien they. come to Town,1rels at 
me: But, pretty Creature, let usretire, | 
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Wife. Lam afraid to live here any longer ; do, my Dear, 

ſab, 1 ee Bellawore minds no Woman but my fooliſh Siſter ( whom, 
I lvar, he takes tor me ) yet ſhe is {o ridiculoutly fond of that Fool,that 
he cannot reaſonably imaginel would be. 

Self. Do you not lee how fond that pretty Creature isof me ? [ 
make no doubt but 1 ſhall enjoy her Perſon. 

Bell, Damnation on this Raſcal ! Can a Woman of ſo much Wir like 
him? Iil watch her ; Women have odd, tantaſtick Appetites, and 
there's 60 truſting of 'em. 

2 Lover, Tis t00 apparent that ſhe's falſe to me,and I'll revenge it.by 
diſcovering her to herHusband,tor all her trick. [7 hey ſcuffle under the 

1 Zover,l will cut your throat,if you offer it. ara riſe with it oz 

2 Zover. Nay then, you Ralcal, have at you. |therr Backs , the 7 able 

Hub. Oh villainous Woman ! Are thele Spi- | falls down , they draw 
Tits? Now Lam convinc d,I know one Whore-' | their Swords,and fight. 


maſter.too well to kelieve it. L-ris ſtrikes « Bully over 
1 Man. Tounds you R gue ! Do you play the Back he takes it tobe 
your tricks with me ? | another,and ſtrikes him. 
2 Man, Have at you, Dog. [ 7 hey fioht , Bell, Stan. 


Cay. Impudcnt Raſcals ! Have at you all. | Car, beat the Bullies out 

of the Houſe;the Actors run off; Ladies run out ſbrieking. 

Se/f. 1 will make good the Lady s Retreat. [He retreats behind the 

Ladies, with his Sword drawn. 

Bell. Where is this Self/þ gone? I muſt. watch him and the La- 

| [ Ex. Bellamore, 

Car, What Raſcals and Cowards are theſe Bullies? Where are the 
Ladies? Boy, go out, and bid the Players go on, 


Enter 7heodoſia and 7ſabella. 


Oh Midam ! I amaſham'd of this diſorder. . 

Theod, Are you not hurt, Sir ? 

Car. Only alittle inthe Rand. 

Theog. © ome to morrow, and my thock Dog ſhall lick you whole. 
A Hurt inthe Hand ? Why, tis gotten with opening of Oytters, and 
cured with a Cobweb. 

Car. It you will but pity the Wounds you give your felf, I'll ner 
complain to you of any other. 

7/ab. Theogofia may, attect ill Nature, - which perhaps her Heart 1s no 
mare guilty ot than qnyne. But, Iam ſure, Tam extremely troubled 
at your Hurt, and would not have you neglect it. 

Car. Youare toovbliging ; tis flight,and worth neither of our cones 
ars. 
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Gart. Oh Lord ! Mr. Carlos is hurt, I ſhall ſ\woun: Oh dear Sir } 
my Heart weat pit a pat all the while you were hghring. 

Car. Thatpretty Heart ſhould only leap for joy. 

La. Buſy. Sir, Pray let me be ſo happy, as to apply my white Oynt- 
ment ; 1s very ſoveraign for a green Wound. 

Za.Cheat. Thave a Balſom that never fails, and were moſt unhappy, 
if one I eſteem lo well, ſhould milcarry tor want of it. 

Theod. Here's a doe about a {light Hurt', aButcher at the Zear- Car- 
dew makes nothing of forty ſuch : I would have the Sun ſhine through 
my Servant now and then. 

Car. You would have one ſerve you as - we doa-Mountebank, to be 
run through for him. 

Fab, cannot reſt tilll ſee if Bellamore be wounded. Ex. //ab: 


Enter one of the Adors. 


Actor. Sir, Wecannot go on with our Play, one of our young Wo- 
men being frighted with the Swords, is fallen 1nto a Fat, and Carried 
home ſick. 

Car. Boy, Goand find the Company ; I have Orepal 'dan "OY 
ment upon the Stage ; well haye an Entry, a Song, or ſome Mulick , 
there 1s no.la(s of the Play , this Przckert can write none but Low Farce, 
and his Fools are rather odious than ridiculous. 

Theod. You are once in the right: . 

Car. My cruel Miſtreſs ! You lee had ſome Favour from every one - 
but your ſelf, 

Theod. I believe it has coſt you-five pound in penny gleek, to g:t 
the good Will of the old Ladies, and the hopes of Marriage has prevail- 
cd upon. the young ones. 

Car, I was never {a ferious as that comes tawith any but your felt; . 

Theod, No more of this ; Iaccept your Entertainment, 


The Scene ahanee3to the Stage and Scenes: 


Enter Selfiſh and Gartrude. 

Self. Now if your Love has any reſolution, you may enjoy me, and 
makeyour'leltthe happieft Lady in Town, and picate me too. . 

Gart. Indeed you are {o well bred, and. it. much. a Gentleman, tie 
Ladies cannot but love you. 

Self. Ihave no-reaſon to complain, - 

Gart. And then you dreſs fo finely, 

Set, Indeed. moſt young Fellows whien tliey. come to Town drefp at 
me: But, pretty Creature, let usretire, . -- 
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Cart, What you pleaſe, dear Sir, if you'll be civil. 

Self. Pretty Soul ! how ſhe loves me? Iam a Rogue to be falietothele 
poor Creatures: While they divert themſelves with the vulgar Enter: 
tainments of Muſick and Dancing, I will ſteal the happictt minute 
that Love and Beauty can afford. 


Gart. You ſhall not need to ſteal, Ill give you any thing : But will 
you make a Song on me ? 

Self. Thou thalt be my Ghloris, my Phyllis, Celia, my All: Let's 
away my Dear, "Ex. Selfiſh and Gartrude. 
Enter Bellamore. 

Bell. Whither is that Raſcal carrying /7ſ/abe/la ? She muſt do this on 
purpole to make me mad; for I can never believe ſhe can like Se/fþ. 


T'll follow. [.Ex. Bell. 
Enter Stanmore and /ſabella. 


Stan. Well, You muſt be my Miſtreſs ; my Heart beats, and I haye 
a thouſand Diſorders upon me, which none but ſhe can caule. 

7ſab, It beats a falſe Alarm for once, you ſee Iam nor ſhe, but ſhe 
is ſome-where behind the Scenes; pray go,and look after her. . | Ex. Staz. 


Enter Carlos and 7 heodoſua. 


Theod. Prithee pull off thy Mask,and conceal thy ſelf no longer. 
7ſab. Do not diſcover me. ' I hear Bellamore keeps a Player, Iam 


reſolved to watch him, and ſee if I can make any Diſcovery. 


Enter Lady Cheatly, Zady Buſy, Prigg, and Maggot, 
Mag. Madam, Your Ladylhip is ſo peſter'd with this Gameſter Prize, 
thatTI cannot have time to talk with you. 
Z.Cheat. lam fo, and I have Bulinels of great concernment, to 
confer with you about ; wou'd I wererid of him. 
Mag. Ill have a trick for him. 


Prig. Sirrah Maggot ! 1 will not ſuffer you to talk to my Lady ; ſhe 
1s Ming, you old Fool. 


Mag. Come out, you young Blockhead, and let our Swords try 
whoſe ſhe is. 


Prig. Let's fight here, I would have my Miſtreſs ſee how T put 1n my 
Pals,and what a yerk I give it. 

Mag. Thou o re-grown Coward ! _ 

Z.Cheat. Gentlemen, I muſt not ſuffer quarrelling before:me ; Mr. 
Prigg be more temperate. 


Prig. I will, Madam , though tis hard, when Love or Honour bids 
me draw. TP 
cr 
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Eater 7Zonung Aageot. 

70. Mag. Gentlemen, Be not ſo much troubled, that the Play was 
interrupted by the Bullics ; for [ have a Poem about me, which [11 en- 
rertain you with, that perhaps may be more agreeable, I will read 
it to YOU. 

Car: But firſt let's have a Dance. 

Z70.ag. With all my Heart. 

Z.Chear. Do you hear, Carpenter? Can you make the Machine's 
Work ?: I ſhall have uſe of em. 

Carpert., Yes, Madam. 

Z.Cheat. Pray be ready whea I give you Order : Do you hear ? Thus. 
Let us all fit and ſeethis Dance. [An Entry of Clowns, 
Enter Zump. 

Z..Cheat. My Brother's here ; what ſhall we do now ? 

Zuxp. 1am aſham'd, Siſter, of your Sin, and Vanity, and cannot in 
conlcience let you alone in your evil ways. What makes you in this 
wicked place ? this fink of fin? this houſe of Abominations ? where 
wile men, and godly men are abusd: It is great wickednels, and [I 
cannot be ſilent , my zeal and wiſdom will not let me be ſilent. 

Z. Cheat. Brother, Have a little Breeding, as well as Zeal and W1l- 
dom, and do not diſturb the Gentlemen. 

Zump. 1 care nor for Breeding ; ſhall Zeal and Wiſdom give place to 
that? I ſay, 'tis not lawful, *tis ſinful, 'tis abominable, to come under 
the Roof with theſe Hornets , there is Wit, flaſhy Wit ſtirring here ; 
and I would as ſoon be ina Pelſt-houſe. 

Z.Cheat. I muſt comply with thoſe Ihave deſigns upon, for my For- 
tune's lake,and for my Daughters. 

Zump. That does ſomething mollifie the ſin ; but it is too great,and 
I cannot bear it : - Cannot you take religious Courles, in order to your 
deſign, and thenyou may (erve Heaven and your leli together ? You 
are fooliſh,very fooliſh and have no method in you. 

Car, This G-ntleman 1s going to read a pious Poem tous ; pray do 
not interrupt him. 

Zamp, Sir, I muſt interrupt hin, Ihave a Call, a great Callto it , 
all Poetry is abominable, and all Wit is an Idol, a very Dagon, I will 
down with it; all the wiſe and godly Party ofthe Nation hate Wit. 

7o.Mas. None but Fools hate Wit, and tho!e that cannot think , 
{or my part, I will venture my Blood in defence of Poetry. 

Zump, 1 will preach againſt it, whileI have breath, 

Z70.Mag. Peace, Fool! I will readon. 

Lamp. Siſter, You ſhall not mt ; tis prophane, abominable, a 

Grace - 
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Grace-reſiſting, Soul-deſtroying, Conſcience-choaking, moſt unutte- 
rably Sin-nouriſhing thing, and 1 cannot bear it , I cannot ſuffer it, 
{ ady Cheatly wh:ſtles,two mock-Dewils deſcend and fly np with Lump, 

Murder, murder, What doſt thou do, Satan? whither doſt thou fly 
with me ? 

7o.Mag. This is very well: Ha ! ha ! ha! nowT may read in quiet. 

Prie. Pray, my Dear, let s be going ; I hate this Wit ; I think Mr. 
{ ump 1s 1n the right, 

L..Cheat. Sit but a while, and1I1I go. 

Z70.41aog. Beaury,thou great preſerver of the World, [reads, 

By which into dead Lumps quick life is hurl'd, 
7.Cheat. So, now I ſhall have time to ſpeak with you. 
| | [ Ex. Mag. Z.Cheatly, 7 any Buſy, 

Prigg and Toung Maggot are carried up in their Chairs, and hang in the iy. 

Prig. Hold ! hold ! Murder! murder ! What a Devil do you mean ? 
My Dear! Honey / Whereis my Lady ? Madam ! Madam ! 

7o.Mag. What can this mean ? But hold, Ill read on, if you will. 

Beaury,thou great, &c. [Al go out and leave em hanging. 

Prig. They areall gone; what hall I do? Pox on your Wit, Sirrah ! 
This is your Wit, you damn d Wit, you. 

Z0.Mag. Youlye, Fool ! *tis a Wheadle,a Croſs-bite of the Widows. 

Pris. Oh you damn'd (cribling,ſenſleſs,fing-Song Wit ! 

70.4119, Oh youdamn d,gaming, Jocky,hunting, Tennis-Fool / 


Enter Bellamore, 


Bell. Hell, and Damnation !/ What havel ſeen? A Curſe on all the 
Sex ! Is this the Vertueſhe pretended to ? To be lewd with fo deſpica- 
ble a Coxcomb as Se/fiſh, ſo nauſeous a Fellow ! Death and Hell 

Prig. Hark you, Bellamore : Prithee help me down. 

ZTo.Mag. Pray letme down. | 
- Bell. Pox on you both ! 

Enter Selfiſh. 

Self. Ah Bellamore ! 1am the happieſt Man, I think, that ever the 
Sun ſhin'd on : I have enjoy'd the prettieſt Creature, juſt now, in a 
Room behind the Scenes : I cannor help ling of thee, becauſe thou 
art my Friend ; Faith ! telling is half the pleaſure to me, for Iconfels 
to thee, Ithink, we that are happy in Lady's Aﬀections, make Love, 
as much for Vanity, as any thing elle: You know the Lady. 

Bell. Damn the Dog. | [ aftde. 
"Twas one of my Lady Cheatly's Daughters ; which of 'em was 1t ? 

Self, Well, Ican keep nothing 'from thee , it was one of 'em ; but 
upon 
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upon your Honour keep it ſecret , gueſs which ; they,are both deſpe? 
rately in Love with me, hah / 

Bell. Impudent Raſcal and Coxcomb / 

[ He flrikes him,then beats him with his Sword. 

Self. What ill Breeding is this? Are you diſtracted ? 

{ſab. Heaven ! What's the matter 2 Hold, hold. 

Bell. Be gone, Raſcal, or[1l run you through. 

Self. I will not be uncivil before a Lady, another time I ſhall call you 
to an account ; anill-bred Fellow / [ Ex,Se/fiſh. 

ſab, What's the reaſon of this Quarrel ? | 

Sell, Here, Carpenter, 

Carpent. Here, Sir. 

Bell, Let down thoſe Fools, and diſpoſe of 'em, ſo they may not 
trouble us. 

Prig.: So, this is well: 

7o.Mag. Bellamore, 1 thank you. 

[ Carpenter lets 'em down,and preſently they ſink down and roay ont, 

Bell. You know too well the occaſion of the Quarrel. 

Z{ab, What do you mean ? 

Bell, Isall your pretence of Vertue come to this ? and muſt my Love 
Lethus rewarded ? 

1/ab. This rudeneſs of yours amazes me. 

Bell, "TisI have cauſe to be amazed, to be refus'd the Favour, and 
you to grant it to that filthy Fool, Se/fi/þ , there's nothing but difſem- 
bling,treachery,and ingratitude in your whole Sex. 

{ſab. A Favour to Selfiſþ ? The Fool of all the World, I ſcorn and 
hate the moſt , but now I ſee you'll give me occaſion to rank you with 
him. 

Bell. No, you ſhall never rank me with him ; I corn to be oblig'd 
to one, who 1s ſo free tolay out her (elf upon ſuch an Aſs. 

{ſab. Has that vain Raſcal lyed on me ? and do you believe him ? 

Bell. My Eyes will not lye, Madam , Iwilltruſtthem , and though 
' you have let down your Skirt, I know the Petticoat too well, 

ſab. Uaworthy Man ! I could ftab thee for this Attront, but that 
thou art not worthy of a ſerious thought, Is this the Petticoat you 
mean? What has my fooliſh Siſter done ? 

Bell. How ? this 1s not the Petticoat. 

Enter Staumore and Gartrude bare-faced, 

Heaven and Earth ! *rwas Gartrude, 1 ſee now. | 

ſab, 1 icorn andhatethee for thy baſe ſuſpicion, more than all Man- 


kind. 
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Sell, Madam I ama Dog, a Villain, not fit to live, kill me, for 
it you forgive me not, I'11do't my felt. | 

/ſab. I Il never ſee thy odious Face again, do what thou wilt ; fare. 
wel bale Man. Ex. /ſabella. 

Bell.'Hell and Devils!/W hat has my Raſhneſs brought me to ?| Ex. Bell. 

Stan, Pretty Mils ! Be not {0 troubled , I have us'd thee kindly,very 
kindly. 

bar Kindly : Oh ſad ! Vil tell my Mother what you have done to 
me, {ol will. 

Stan, Thou art not mad, Child ! Prithee don'c. 

Gart, ButI was mad to let you be ſo uncivil, and I will tell her, 
here ſhe 15. 

Enter Z4.Buſy, 7a.Cheatly, and Maggot. 

Stan. Sheart ! What a Fool ſte is ? Ill not ſtand the brunt. | Ex. Star 

Mag. Well, Madam, 111 diſpatch the buſineſs, and wait on you 
again, LEx. Mageor. 

Gart, Oh Madam ! what ſhall I do? what ſhall I do? 

Z.Cheat. What's the Matter ? 

Gart. I thought what twould come to ; youcharg'd me to be civil 
to Stanmore, and am deflowr'd, fol am. 

Z.Cheat. Oh Heaven ! What did heraviſhyou ? 

Gart. No , becaulc you bid me be civil to him, Iconſented , I was 
afraid to anger you, Madarr. 

Z.Cheat. Civil ? that was civil with a vengeance ; let me come, [ll 
knock her on the head, filthy Creature. 

L.Bufy. Hold, Madam ; be wile, and make the beſt on't , let me 
alone to manage this Aﬀair ; Come, pretty Mrs.Gartrude, has he made 
no Settlement upon thee ? 

Gart. He ſettled nothing but himſelf upon me, that 1 know. 

L.Cheat, No, that's the Plague ; I knew there was.no Settlement, it 
that had been done, it had been lomewhar. 

L:Buſy. Goto; bepatient ; let mealone ; withdraw,good Madam, 
and truſt me. [Ex.L,Cheathy. 

Enter Stanmore. 

Come on, Mr. S:anmore, Fmult talk with youa little, 

Stan. Now for a wile Le&ure. 

L.Buſy. Look up, pretty Mifs, come on: 

Sir.My Lady Chearly is a worthy Perfon,and of good quality;right — 
Mrs. Gartrude 1s a very pretty young Lady—true—noris it fit my La- 
dy ( who has. entertain'd you lo otten, and fo nvbly, in her houle ) 
ſhould be ahus'd -— do you conceive me—nor is it fit that this pretty 
poung thing ſhould be injur d—you underſtand me— Stan, 
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Stan. Your Ladyſhip ſpeaks like an Oracle. 

L.Buſy. Very good — this pretty thing, I underſtand, has been ve- 
ry kind to you, Very well— 

Stan, Vie Mils ! fie! tell tales out of School ? if ſhe as, Lam ſure, 
] was as kind as ſhe could be for her heart. 

L. Buſy. Very good — Come, 7 underſtand you——Ah what piealure 
tis tolye by ſuch a {weet Bedfellow!ſuch pretty little {welling Breaſts ! 
ſuch delicate black ſparkling Eyes ! ſuch a freſh Complexion ! tuch red 
powting Lips ! and ſuch aSkin! Z7fay no more-—1n ſhort, the would 
make a Husband very happy Come, Ict it be ſu—and let no more 
words be made of this Matter. 

Stan. 7'i\ do what 7 can to help her to one. 

L. Buſy. Go to—that's well ſaid—your ſelf then be the Man—Olh 
how the Town will envy you the enjoyment of ſo fine a L2dy ! 

Stan. Sheart, Madam, what do you take me for ? if you knew all, 
what need 7 marry for the Matter ? 

L.Zuſy. Goto, ſhe may malE* as good a Wife as can be for all that ; 
have you not many Examples ? 

Stan, No, Madam ; /have made a Yow of Chaſtity that way,which 
7 will never break. | 

Z.Buſy. 7 would not my Lady ſhould know this for the World, ſhe 
would bereveng'd to the laft degree: Let me tcll you, you have been 
very uncivil, 

Stan, Faith, Madam ! Ithink not. 

Gart, Yes, but you have becn uncivil though, that you have. _ 

Z.Buſy. Go to—do you mind? Do you think a Family is to be. di1- 
honoured ? is that like a Gentleman—nay, not but that humane traz!- 
ty muſt be paſs'd by—tfor young people, when they meet, . are apt and 
lyable—'tis confeſs d--but then-—ay what then ?—why, your Gen- 
tlemen and your worthy Perſons ftrive to make it good : Very wel.— 
but how is it to be made $60d ? hum — why, either by Marriage, or 
Settlement. | 

$1an, Thave a private Reaſon muſt keep me from doing either, 


Z.Buſy. No, no, that-won't paſs: I know you are too mucha Gen-- 


tleman: beſdes, you made me promiie you wou'd keep ; and let me 
tell you, my Honour 1s concern'd init, and I would not.hive my Ho- 
nour touch'd for the World. 

Stan, 1did not promiteto keep for another, as I muſt it I keen her. 

Gart. You donot lay true then. 

Z£.Buſy. Fix, 


thing ! Come, Mis, bear up, and do not cry : how can you endure 


Mr, Srazmore, that you ſhouid hay ſuch an ungeotile - 
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to ſee a young Lady's tears, and not melt ; Come on, pretty Miſs, 1 
am ſure you will be kind,and conſtant to Mr. Stanmore,will you not ? 

Gart. Yes, yes. 

L.Buſy. Ggod. Why look you, Sir, I know you are a worthy Gen- 
tleman,and will conſider ofa Settlement,ſuch as befits a Gentlewoman. 

Stan, No, Madam : Se/fiſh, this Evening, in a green Room, behind 
the Scenes, was before-hand with me , ſhe ne'r tells of that; Can1 
love one that proſtitutes her lelf to that Fellow ? 

Z.Buſy. How's this ? 

Gart. Ohlad, that you ſhould lay ſuch a thing ! Iam ſure, he will 
not lay ſo forthe World ; wouldI might ner ſtir out of this place alive 
now, 1itI did, 

Stan, I hadit from his own Mouth. 

Gart. O Lord, Ill be far enough, if you had ! I'm ſure, he's too fine 
a Gentleman, and too well bred, to tell ſuch a grievous lye of a Lady, 
Iam (ure, he did not ſay fo, that he did not. ; 

Stax. How ſhe commepds him ? 

7.,Buſy. You know, Selfiſh 1s the vaineſt Fellow that ever was born , 
can you believe rhat Coxcomb? it 1s not generous, 

Stan, Shall I believe Bellamores Eyes ? Helaw it : Good Madam, be 

leas'd to forbear your Tricks upon me. Farewel, I hate the leavings 
of a Fool ; Ill as ſoon cat the Meat he has chew'd, or wear hisfoul Lin- 
nen after him. Adieu, good Madam. [Ex.Starmore. 

Z..Buſy. Now ſee what your Indiſcretion has done , did I not tell 
you, Selfiſþ would undo you ? , 

Gart, Oh what hallI do! whatſhall I do ! Does your Ladyſhip think, 
you could not get Mr. Se/f/þ to marry me ? Oh ! he's the prettyeſt Man; 
I could live anddie with him, 

L.Bſy, Go to, you will utterly ruine your ſelf; Do you think, a 
Fellow that has been fo bale to boaſt of your Kindnel(s,will marry you ? 
Peace, Iſay , I will try another , 7b»»g #aggot ſhall be the Man. 

Gart. 1 can't abide him, 

L. Buſy. 7 ſay, go to—you muſt marry him, if he will, and be glad 
on't tov ; Staxmore has forſaken you ; Se/fiſh can't keep you ; your Mo- 
ther will turn you out of doors, and you will ſtarve. Come, come. 
along with me, and be better advis'd. [Exeunt 


The End of the Fourth. Att, 


ACT 


Enter Prizg and Zaady Cheatly. 


Prig. Ow, Madam, Zhope, you will be perſwaded to diſpatch 

this buſineſs of Wedlock this Morning ; 'twould be much 
more convenient tor me than to morrow, becauſe 7am to go to Vew- 
market to a Cock-Match : 7 have lay'd fifty pound upon Fack-ar- Apes, 
againſt Zom Prigg's Boxen Beak, my Dun fights a Battel with 7 om 
Ihiskin's Duck Ying, for fifty pound. 

'Twill be the beſt Sport in the World 7 7 would fain marry to day, 
and go thither to morrow : Will your Ladyſhip go and lee it ? 

L.Cheat. No, pray, Sir, if that be the beſt Sport in the World, ſce 
that firſt, and marry afterwards. 

Prig. New-market's a rare place, there a Man's never idle : We make 
Viſits to Horſes, and talk with Grooms, Riders , and Cock-keepers, 
and {aunter in the Heath all the Forenoon ; then we dine, and never 
talka word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Horſes, then we ſaunter into 
the Heath again ; then to. a Cock-Match ; then to a Play in a Barn ; 
then to Supper, and never ſpeak a word but of Dogs, Cocks, and Hor- 
'cSagaing then to the Groom-Porters, where you may play all night. 
Oh) 'tis a heavenly Life ! we are never idle. 

L.Cheat, For ought 7ſee, you are never otherwiſe. 


Enter Steward. 


Heaven ! Is this Villain return'd ? 

Stew. Yes, Perfidious Woman ! Iam return'd, and will make you 
know, that I am not to be us'd ſo. What ? to beclap'd under Hatches, 
and carried to the /xdtes, to be ſold for a Slave ? a fine Deſign truly : 
But, come, Madam, 7 will make you, know your Lord and Maſter. 

L.Chear. What means your Impudence ? 

Stew, Impudence !to command my Wife ? Know your Duty. 

Prig. Your Wife ? Why, you are her Man; are you not ? 

Stew. What Fellow's this ? /muſt have new Orders, 7 muſt have 
no luch Cuſtomers about my Houle. 

L.Cheat. Call a Conſtable, the poor Fellow's diſtracted, | 

Stew, No,but 7 may make the Lady ſo,ifſhe perſiſts in her Impudence, 

Pri, Thou art very ſawcy to thy Lady and Miſtreſ(s. x 

| tew. 
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Stew. Peace, Fool ! Sawcy to my Wife ? 
”"% Fool ? hah, Fool ! What a Pox would you be at? 
L.Cheat, Impudent Villain !,thy Wije? 
Stew, Moſt audacious Woman ! Dareſt thou deny it ? Was 7 not 


married to you yeſterday in yaur own Chamber, by a Parſon of your 
- own chuling. 


L.Cheat. How dar'ſt thou affirm fo impudent a Lye ? Where didſt 
thou dream this ? 

Prig. 7 have my Que; 7'll have my hand in the Plot. [ Ex. Prie. 

Stew. Why, thou moſt infamous of Women ! Canfſt thou deny this ? 

L.Cheaz. Yes, thou moſt impudent of Raſcals, 7 will deny it to all 
the World, and Zhave takencare that thau ſhalt never prove it. 

Stew. Hell and Devils ! Is there one amongſt you like this Woman ? 

L.Cheat, Well, if you willbe: quiet, and itir no farther in this Buſj. 


nels, a thouland pound is yours ; if not, you never ſhall have me,nor 
any thing of mine, Marry ſuch a Fellow ? 


Stew. No, bale Woman ! Tl undo thee. 


Z.Cheat, *isout of your power, Fool, you have [worn to all my 
Bonds and Deeds already. 


Stew, Miſt Vile of Cheats ! I'll find your Parſon,if he be in Zng/azd. 


Enter Pries, inthe Habit of a Parſon. 


Oh happy Fortune ! here hes. 

Z.Cheat. What means this Coxcomb, Prigg ? 

Stew, Now, Madam, did not you marry meto this Lady yeſterday ? 
Speak, upon the word of a Prieſt. 

Pris, Yes, Idid. 

Stew. Now, what ſays your Impudence ? I thought I ſhould catch 
you : Were you lo cunning to deny it? Where do you live,S1r ? 

Pris. Madam, Pray help me off with my Habir. 

Z.Cheat, This is well enough. 

Stay, Hah ! What a Devil's this? Were you the Parſon ? 

Pris. Yes,. good Sir; - | 

7.Cheat, Yes, This was my Chaplain, you ſawcy Fool ! Could you 
think, I would marry ſuch a filthy Fellow as youare? | 

Stew, 1 will give you to anderfiind, Madam, that 'tis a good Marri- 
age, andTÞ'll bring you into the Court to [wear it, Sir, 

Prig. If you do. Sir, I'll hald fix to four, I forſwear it, Sir. 

Stew, Why, ſure you dare not ?.. * 6 ai «£7 

Prig. By Heaven, I dare, and will not forſwear my ſelf for ſuch a 
Wicow, Gentlemen forſweat thernſelves to get Whores, and ys 

| wg nothing 
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nothing on't:: Be gone out of my houfe, the is mine; Fellow, be gone, 


[ ſay. of 
{ Curſe on-my ſhallow head ! that Iſhould be' ſo credutons, to 
believe her to be true to me, when I was an hourly Witneſs of her fall- 


hood to others : I will have you my Wife, or be reveng'd to that de- 
gree, youſhall repent this Treachery your whole lite : Tatn going to 
viſit all thoſe you have had Buſineſs with this moneth, and1ihall rell 
em ſuch a Tale. | "_  [Ex.Steward, 

Prig. I'll cut his Throat ; ſay no more. 

L.Cheat. Pray haſten after this malicious, clamourousRaſcal, and 
ſtop him ſome way or other; he'll invent a:thouſandlyes of me , get 
him arreſted upon an Action of tenthouland pound at my Suit, _ 

Pris. Let me alone ;; Tt do as becomes a Gentleman. | '[Ex. Pris. 

Z.Cheas. This Trouble joyn'd with that Fool my Daughter, will un- 
do me, but I will find out AZagger, and he ſhall help to falve up all. 

Emer Mapgor. Wy: eg 
» Oh Mr. 2Zeggot ! ThaveBuſinefs to communicateto you;of the great- 
eſt concernment to methat everhapned: _ a I 

Mag. Gad, Madam, do ! If any Manin Z#g/az4underftands Buſineſs, 
or lovegit better thanl do, I1l be burat. 

L.Cheer. Every Man loves what he is good at, give me a Manof Bu- 
fineſs for'my Friend : the fine Gentlemen of the Town, are like Fidlers, 
only good at idle hours. - | 

Mag. There are no great Perſons at this end of the Town, have any 
Buſineſs, butT doit for'em; Iam the bufieſt Man in Zzzlasd, and, I 
Fa. Madam, youll conſider of my Love to' Buſineſs, and to your Las 

yſhip. | 
'L Cheat Why, that is part of the Bufinefs Tam to confer with you 
about. x | Pe £3, t 


Enter Zady Buſy and 7oung Maggot. . _ 

L. Buſy. Madam, I beg you will retire ; have an Aﬀair with 7oung 
Mr. Maggot, that concerns you, and Mrs, Gartrude. 

L.Z«ſy. Mr. Maggot, 7 can never enough admire your Uncle AZag- 
got's averſion to Wit and Breeding ; nor can 7chule but pity.you, who 
are like to be ſo greata ſufferer for your Love to both. 

Yo Mag. I glory in my ſuffering for ſo good a Caule. 
 L.Bufy. Well, many a Man would be proud of ſuch a Nephew ; but 
15 1t true, that you are hike to be \ Sri hes ? + Ss 

7d Mag. Ttis as true, as 7 my fi: « 
unleſs 7 will recant my Works,and for the future renounce Tropes, Fi- 
gures,Similes.and all ornaments of Speech, rob 

| K L. Buſy. 


will ever be to Wit and Beauty 3. 
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Stew. Peace, Fool ! Sawcy to my Wife ? 
Prig. Fool? hah, Fool ! What a Pox would you be at ? 
L.Cheart, Impudent Villain !, thy Wife? 
Stew, Moſt audacious Woman ! Dareſt thou deny it ? Was 7 not 


married to you yeſterday in yaur own Chamber, by a Parſon of your 
- own chuling. 


L.Cheat. How dar'ſt thou affirm fo impudent a Lyc ? Where did(t 
thou dream this ? 
Prig. 7 have my Que; /'I1l have my hand in the Plot. [ Ex. Pris, 
Stew. Why, thou moſt infamous of Women ! Canſt thou deny this ? 
L.Cheat. Yes, thou moſt impudent of Raſcals, 7 will deny it to all 
the-World, and Z7have taken care that thau ſhalt never prove 1t. 
Stew. Hell and Devils ! Is there one amongſt you like this Woman ? 
L.Cheat, Well, it you willbe quiet, and itir no farther in this Buſi. 
nels, a thouland pound is yours ; it not, you never ſhall have me,nor 
any thing of mine, Marry {uch a Fellow ? 
Stew. No, baſe Woman ! Ill undo thee. 


Z.Cheit, 'tis out of your power, Fool, you have [worn to all my 
Bonds and Deeds already. 


Stew, Moſt Vileof Cheats ! Ill find yourParlon,if he be in Zxglard. 


Enter Prigs, inthe Habit of a Parſon. 


Oh happy Fortune ! here hes. 

7 Cheat. What means this Coxcomb, Prieg ? 

Stew, Now, Madam, did not you marry me to this Lady yeſterday ! 
Speak, upon the word of a Prieſt. 

Pris, Yes, Idid. 

Stew. Now, what ſays your Impudence ? I thought I ſhould catc! 
you : Were you lo cunning to deny it? Where do you live;S1r ? 

Priz. Madam, Pray help me oft with my Habit. 

Z.Cheat, This 1s well enough. 

Stay, Hah ! What a Devil's this? Were you the Parſon *? 

Pris. Yes, good Sir: 

/.Cheat. Yes, This was my Chaplain, you ſawcy Fool ! Could you 
think, I would marry ſuch a filthy Fellow as you are ? | 

Stew, Twill give you to underſtand, Madam, that 'tis a good Marri- 
age, and T1l bring you into the Court to [wear it, Sir, _ 

Prig. If you do, Sir, Ill hald ſix to four, I for{wear it, Str. 

Stew, Why, ſure you dare not ? Wt | 

Prig. By Heaven, Idare, and will not forſwear my ſelf for ſuch a 
Wiclow, Gentlemen forſwear thernſelves to get Whores, and mh 

| | nothing 


.— 
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nothing on't-: Be gone out of my houſe, ſhe is mine ; Fellow, be gone; 


ſay. | 

/ ol Curſe on my ſhallow head ! that Iſhould be' fo credutous, to 
believe her to be true to me, when I was an hourly Witneſs of her tall- 
hood to others : I will have you my Wite, or be reve to that de- 
oreez you ſhall repent this Treachery your whole lite : Iam going to 
viſit all thoſe you have had Buſineſs with this moneth, and1ihall rell 
em ſuch a Tale.  _[Ex.Steward,. 

Prig. 1'll cut his Throat ; ſay no more. 

L.Cheat. Pray haſten after this malicious, clamourous Raſcal, and 
ſtop him ſome way or other ; he'll invent a thouſand lyes of me , get 
him arreſted upon an Action of tenthouland pound at my Suit. _ 

Prig. Let me alone ; It do as becomes a Gentleman. —[Ex. Pris. 

Z.Cheas. This Trouble joyn'd with that Fool my Daughter, will un- 
do me; but Iwill find out Magger, and he ſhall help to (alve up all. 

Emer Maggot, Be 
- Oh Mr. Maggot ! ThaveBuſineſs to communicate to you;of the great- 
eſt concernment to methat ever hapned: 

Mag. Gad, Madam, do ! If any Man in Z#g/a»4 underſtands Buſineſs, 
or lovegit better thanl do, 11l be burnt. 

L.Cheat. Every Man loves what he is good at, give me a Manof Bu- 
fineſs for my Friend : the fine Gentlemen of the Town, are like Fidlers, 
only good at idle hours. | 

Mag. There are no great Perſons at this end of the Town, have any 
Buſineſs, but I do it for'em; Iam the buſieſt Man in Zzzlaud, and, I 
Fas +, Madam, you'll conſider of my Love to Buſineſs, and to your La» 

y(hip. 
"Lhe Why, that is part of the Buſineſs Iam to confer with you 
adour. : 
Enter Zady Buſy and 7oung Maggot. . 

L.Buſy. Madam, I beg you will retire ; have an Afﬀair with Zoune 
Mr. Maggot, that concerns you, and Mrs. Gartruae. 

L.Buſy. Mr. Maggot, 7 can never enough admire your Uncle ag - 
goIr's averſion to Wit and Breeding ; nor can /chule but pity you, who 
are like to be ſo great a ſufferer for your Love to both. 

Z70.Mag. 7 glory in my ſuffering for {o good a Caule. 
 L. Bu. Well, many a Man would be proud of ſuch a Nephew ; but 
15 1t true, that you are like to be dij-inherited ? 

70 Mag. It is as true, as 7 my ſelf will ever be to Wit and Beauty ; 
unleſs 7 will recant my Works,and for the future renounce Tropes, Fi- 
gures,Similes.and all ornaments of Speech, 

| K L.Bufy. 
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L.Zuſy. Theſe are hard Conditions, 

70.Mag. A Man of iny vigorous Imagination, had as good have been 
200 dumb ; I will ſing, and ſtarve to death, like a Graſhopper, e'rel 

ubmir. 

L. Bufj. Goto : Suppoſe ſome Friend of yours, more careful of you 
than you are of your ielf, ſhould find a way to compoſe this matter, 
wrhout prejudice to your Poetry, 

70.Mag. That Friend ſhould be another pallo,if a Man, and a tenth 
Muſe to me, it a Woman. 

L.Buſy. Good. There isa Woman, a pretty one, young and rich 
too in the caſe : Very well, but how ſhallI come by this Woman, ſay 
you ? Go to; let me alone ; a fine Woman, with a good Fortune, 
were no 11] refage fromthe anger of your Uncle, hah / | 

Z76.AMag. But if Iſhould marry, what will the World ſay of my Wit? 
T had rather loſe my Honour,and (tarve, than.lole the name of a Wir, 

L. Buſy. Your Reputation iseſtabliſht already , go to, conſider; 

Zo.Mag- But, Madam, my Heart is engaged.and the poor Soul loves 
me again to madnels ; I did but kiſs my hand: ro a Lady ii a window 
t' other day, and the poor Thing fellinto a Fit , the will never out-live 
fuch a hainous Tergiverſation. - 

L-Buſy. Come, come, you. know not the World, this is ſome ſoft- 
hearted Fool, that will be as fond of another in three days. Go to, 1 
know the Sex better than you ; but ſuch a Reputation, ſuch a Face, 
and ſucha Fortune ! : 

70,Mag. Nay, if ſhe have a better Face, and Reputation, than my 
Gartruae, [ will forſwear Poctry, and write Short-hand at Conventi- 
cles, all the reſt of my Life. | 

L.Buſy, Is ſhe the Woman? My Lady Chzatly looks very high for 
her Daughter, Sraxmore and ſeveral Fortunes are about her , do you 
conceive me ? 

Zo, Mag. Thats all one. 

Fs for my part Thave choſes one, 
And 7 have my Love,or 7'll have.nont. 


L.Buſj. Hold ; A Lady of Fortune, Beauty, and one that loves you, 
and admires you for your Wit, 1s.not to be neglected. 

Zo. Mag. How? then ſhe has Wit too. -, 

L.3u«fy. How elſe ſhould ſhe admire 1t in you? '.. Ft. 

Zo, Mag, Since (he has Wit, 'I will ſee ber, .that's certain. and love | 
her, ifIcan; if not, Vil make her ſoms handfome.cxcuſe for t 4n my 
NCXTC HSONg: 

Enter 
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| Enter Gartrude, 

L.B«{y, Well then, here ſhe comes. 11 RL teas 

It is this pretty Gartrade; Ah! what a Bedfellaw is this, with above 
ten thouſand pound too. 

2b Mag. Pretty Creature ! Are you ſhe? 

Gart. Yes, thatIam. 

7. Mag.But,Madam,do you not think Marriage will ſpoyl my Poetry? 

Gart, I would not marry you, ifI thought it would ; forIlove your 
Verles dearly, | 

L. Buſy. Stanmore and Se!/fiſh will hang themſelves, when they hear of 
your good Fortune. 

Zo. Mag. Ay, io they will. 

Gart. Every Body ſays, they love one to ones face , but you ſaid ſo 
behind my back ; Iheard you tell my Lady lo, and Iamreſfolved I will 
haveyou, though my Mother turn me out of doors, that I will- 

L. Buſy. Go, get you together, loving Rogues, and let me alone to 
make your peace with my Lady Cheatly. [ Exeunt, 

 - Enter Se!fijþ and /ſabel. 

Self. Conſider my Perfon, and my Breeding, think not of Bela- 
more, he has two Ladies with Child by him,and one claims Marriage, 

Zſab. You had beſt marry her for him, he ll give a good Portion, 

Self. 1 did not think ſo harſh a Repartee could have come out of that 
pretty mouth : Sure you take ſomething 1ll from me ; my conduct 
among the Ladies does not pleale you : I confeſs, I have been ſomewhat 
too general in my Addreſſes, but Iam relolved to apply my ſelf to you, 
and be leſs Gallant hereafter. 

fab. Be leſs vain, and leſsa Coxcomb, and know, that nothing you 
torbear or do, can pleaſe or trouble me. 

Self. Were I not skill'd in the various Diſpoſitions of your ſoft Sex, 
theſe words would make me deſpair ; but I have often known ſuch 
peeviſhneſs the Child of Love. 

1/ab. Werela Man, I'd cudgel you out of this conceit of your ſelf, 
but as Iam, 7can only deſpiſe, and laugh at you. 

Self. Hah ! hah! hah ! You are plealant, and 7am glad to find you 
lo: 7 often diſcover Lady's Aﬀedctions to me that way, for 7am lure 
they love me, when they are ſo familiar with me,my pretty Raylleur. 

{/ab. Monſter of Vanity ! be gone. 

Enter Bellamore. 

Bell. 7 beg upon my knees, you will once more hear me. - 

7ſab. Tnever will, 

Seff, Itisinvain; Give her over, Ballamore , what would you have 

. K 2 her 
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her do, poor Lady ? ſhe loves. me z doſt thou think ever to get a Lady 
wherelam? Why, my Mother has often told me; I was born with a 
CAplupon my head; and ſhe wrapt me up n+ her Shifr, ro make me 
lucky to Ladies. | 
Bell. Impudent Coxcomb ! I will not diſturb the houſe ; but follow 
me, or [1] cut your Throathere ; you are the occaſion of this Storm, 
Self! With all my heart : I did intend ro demand ſatisfaction for your 


ill Breeding at the Play-houſe, and you ſhall find I can fight, as well as 
Ican make Love. 


Bell. Come 0n, Vanity. 

Enter Carlos and 7 beodofia, 

Theod, I ſee you are reſolved to watch me, to make me confeſs Love, 
2s they do: Witches,to make 'em own their Contracts with the Devil. 
WS It you would but look alittle guiltily, I would take you upon 
aſpicion. 

T heod, And (o hurry me away to Execution. Alas, poor Carls: ! 
Don't Llook as if I died for thee ? Are not my eyes languiſhing enough ? 

Car. You are plealant, Madam, as becomesa winning Gamgſter. 

Theod. If 1 ſhould play on, luck may turn, Ithink tis beſt to give 
over asIl am. 

Car. But conſider how entirely I love you. 

Theod. Conſider how little I care for you. 

Car. The greateſt Beauties are not always moſt fincerely loved. 

T heod, 'No, they are commonly like great Places, courted,and-won 
by vain deligning Knaves,z and werel fuch, Iſhould be yet more [ſul- 
Picious, 


Car. A Man that's ready to die a Martyr, need make no other Pro- 
fcfons, 1 ſhould elle—— 

Theod. Talk like an Aſs, of Charms and Tyranny of mine,of Chains 
and Slavery of yours ; a Man that ſhould-over-hear you, would think 
you had been taken by the 7 ark, 

Car. Tis not inyourpower, to-make me leave loving you. 

Theod. *Tis very unreaſonable, that my indifference ſhould” not 
make you love.melels. £414,240 | 

Car. "Tis very unrezfonable, that my petfeverance ſhould not make 
you love me more ; but I will yethope. 

Theod. Hope isa. thin Diet, and'may be! allow'd i: your Feaverith 
condition, and indeed is theonly Food that Love can live on; 

Car. Oh, Madams/Marmage' |! 7 pon 1 

Theod, Is to [.ove, as the Feſwit's Powder to an Ague, it ftops- the 
Fit, andina'litt'&time wears it quite off; © . 


Enter 
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Enter Tſabella, 


Zſab. My Dear, how doſt thou ? 

Carlos, Will you forgive me? Lovers take it as 1ll to-be parted, as. 
Men of Honour. 

Car. I was juſt upon the point of yielding. 

Z heod, | (cornto take Advantages ; but Thad reduced hun to offer 
Marriage. 

{ſ/ab, Then, it ſeems, he is weary of being your Slave, and would 
make you his. | 

Car, Madam, you ſhould be generous, and take the weakeſt ſide. 
No, I amreſolved ever to be her Servant,but would be glad of a nearer 
employment about her Perſon. 

7 heod. Come, prithee //abella, let's take a Turn in the Garden, and: 
ſee if we can talk of ſomethingellſe. 

Car. Wheree'reI go, I thall carry my Love with me, and that will 
not ſuffer me totalk orthink of any thing but your dear Self, [ Exennt: 


Enter Bellarore and Selfiſh in the Field. 


Bell. Come, Sir, I hope you like this Place, you are very nice in 
chuſing one.. 

Self. Yes, {like this ; for here _7ran one Man through, and gave: 
another his life. | 

Bell. Let me fee if you be Arm'd,or not. 

Self. No, 7 am-too well bred for that. 

Bytk Make ready, 

And yet 7amdamnably afraid : But if 7ſhould not fight, the Ladies: 
will not be ſo apt to love me, as they are. 

Bell Come, will you never have done ? 

Self. Yes, Sir, What great haſt are you in? 

Beauty, What art thou? But afading Flower... 

Bell: Beauty ? What a Devil haſt thou to do with Beauty ? You are 
2damn'd ugly, ill'bred Coxcomb, anJ the Ladies care not one jot for 
you. Draw. | 

Self. Come on, 7 will vindicate my ſclf and the Ladies. i 7hey fieht ,. 

Now for the Ladies : Do not kill me ; conſider, how | Bell. 2hrows 
the Ladics will hate you, if yon ſhould. I Self, down, 

Bell. No, prithee live, and be an Als ſtill ;;but trouble | and rakes þ65- 
Me nOmore;. | | Swora, 

Felf,. 
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Seif. Thou art a ſtrange, rough, ill-bred Fellow;to fight ſo; to fling 
a Man down, and ſpoil his Cloaths , you have dirted all my Garniture, 
and (poil'd my Cravat : Could not you have fought eaſily,handſomely, 
and like a Gentleman? You were neyer bred in an Academy ; they 
never 6ght thus brutally 1n Fraxce, 

Bell. This is ridiculous enough. 

Self. I warrant, you have done me ten pounds worth ofhurt, with 
fighting with me ; Ido not know how to appear before the Ladies ; 1 
can't abide {uch Tricks. | 

Bell. Fare thee well: it I were not extremely troubled about Z/abells, 


I would divert my ſelf with this Coxcomb. Ex. Bellamore, 
Self. A Brutal Fellow ! to ſpoil one's things thus : Bur I'll go home, 
and drels me. Ex. Selfi/h, 


Enter Zady Cheatly and Maggot, 

Z.Cheat. You ecl have conſidered your Paſſion, and how apt you 
are tor Buſineſs ; Iam afraid of a Suit or two in Law, which I kaow 
you can manage. | 

Mag. As well as any Manin the World. 

Z.Cheat. Ihavetold you of the Inſolence of the Steward,and the Ar- 
tifice I uſed to get rid of him. 

Mag. That ſhews, your Ladythip underſtands Buſineſs ; how happy 
{hall Ibe ? how I ſhall laughat, and triumph over all my Rivals ? 

7.Cheat. Not a word of what has pals'd betwixt us, till a fitter op- 
portunuty, , 

Enter Prigg,with a Plaſter upon his Face. 

How now, Mr. Prigg ; what ayls your Face ? 

Prig, Be not frighted, my Dear, tis nogreat hurt. 

M:ig. My Dzar | Poor Fool, how l pity him ? 


C . 


Prig. 1 went to ſtop that Rogue, your Steward, and demand fatiſ- 
faction, as becomes a Gentleman ; and, in fine, we drew, and after 


ſome two or three and thirty Paſles, Ifound my (elf run into the Arm, 
and the Face, but I worſted him : Yet whenlI was at a Surgeon's, the 
Raſcal got away. 

L.Cheat. 7am ſorry you ſhould venture ſo much for me. 

Pris. Oh,Madam ! "Twas for my lelf; for we are to be all one Fleſh : 
Now nothing troubles me, but that this Hurt will hinder my Journey 
to New-market to morrow. 

A7ag. He, all one Fleth with her ? poor Coxcomb / 

Enter two Scriveners. 

1 Scriv. Madam, Z wonder, a Lady of Quality ſhould be guilty of 
ſuch Fraud and Covin, to write Bonds with lak, that will wear out 10 
a Moneth, | 2 Seriv. 
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2 Seriv, Other Ink, you have too, that with a Spirit rabb'd upon 
the Paper, will make Impreſſion through a whole Quire. 

Z.Cheat. What mean theſe Fellows ? Are you mad ? 

1 Scriv, No, but this is enough to make us mad, for our ſelves, and 
our Clients, to be cheated of luch Sums. 

2 Scriv. Pray,Madam, give us Security, and let me renew the Bonds 
with my own Ink. 

Z.Cheat. Go home, and ſleep, and be ſober. 

Mag. What's the meaning of this? is my Lady a Cheat ? 

Prig. Thisis the Rogue, your Steward s Lye. 

Z.Cheat. Oh, Gentlemen ! You have been with that Raſcal, my 
Steward, the moſt impudent Villain, who having moſt of the Wrti- 
tings, that concern my Eſtate, in his hands, had the Impudence to 
threaten to burn 'em, unleſs I would marry him. « 

Prig. Tis very true, upon my Honour. 

Z.Cheat. 1, by a Wile, got'em out of his hands, and he, out of re- 
venge, tor being ſodiſappointed; has invented thele malicious Lyes ; 
but I ſhall lay him faſt enough. 

Enter two Citizens. : 

1 Cit, Madam, We did not think your Ladyſhip would put ſuch 
things upon us, to give us falſe Notes for our Money, | 

2 Cit. Notes written with Inkthat will wear out ; we ſhall have no- 
thing but Blanks for our Money. 2 

1Cit. Pray let me havemy five hundred pound again. 

2 Czt. And me, mine ; you have not lay'd 1t out yet. 

L.Cheat. What,my Rogue Steward, has-been witt:you too, has he ?' 

2 Cit. Rogue ! He's an honeſt Man, to give us notice of this Deceit : 
Madam, I wonder, your Ladyſhip is not aſham'd. | | 

Prig. How now, Impudence ! I tell you, the Steward is the Cheat, 
and Rogue, he hasly*dand abus'd you ; my Lady isa Perſon of Honour. 

Mag. Hah !:There muſt be ſomething -1n this, he would not be lo. 
tooliſh, to tell ſoſfilly-a Eye. A 

2 Scriv, My Lady is a worthy Perſon, and the Steward-has invented. 
theſe Lyes, out of revenge; becauſe he had the Impudence to pretend to- 
marry,my Lady, and would have kepr all her Writings ; he'd: force. 
her to do it, but ſhe was too hard for him: We know all. 

2 Ct, This is ſkrange. 

; Enter Z4mp. NN 

Zump. Oh thou vile Woman ! chou Reprobate ! thou moſt audaci- 
ous, ſeared-Conſcienced Creature ! Could ſuch a wicked Branctyſpring | 


from our Family, who are precious, godly Men. and Women, all bur 
thy ſelf? - | |  £Ghen,_ 
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L.Chest. Are you mad, Brother ? | 

Enter Stemars. 

Zump. 1 knew you would cheat the reſt. 

But muſt you betray.me, and give me falſe Dceds? 

Muſt have nothiag but Blaaks tor my Money ? 

I Scriv. What ayls ihe ? 

1 Cit. How are we cheated ? | 

Mag. S'death.! There muſt be ſome Fire under all this Smoak. 

Zump., Had it not been for this honeſt Man, who was troubled in 
Conlcience, and could no longer conceal your Fraud, 7 had ne'r known 
it; but now 7 will make anexample of you. 

1 Cit, How, Sir ? Are you a precious, godly Man, and knew of a 
Cheat, and would not |" Sa it ? 

2 Cit, One F our own Church, to ſuffer us to be betray'd ? 

Zump. 1 had no Call to it, tillnow Iam my felt concern. 

Z.Cheat. Will you believe this moſt infamous Raſcal, that would 
have diſhonoured your Family, and having all my Writings, would 
havemarried me, or have burnt 'em ? I, by ſeeming to conlent to his 
deſires, got*em out of his hands, made him ſwear to 'em before a Ma- 
fter in Chancery, thenl turn'd him away fora Villain, as he is. 

Zump. What ſay you, Sir ? 

Prig. Say ? Ill hold ſix to four, he cannot ſay a ward. 

Upon my Honour, this is all true, to my knowledge. INTL 
Stew. She caus'd me'to beclapp'd under Hatches, in a Ship'going 
tothe Zxdies, becauſe I knew this Secret, and Ido aſſure you, ye are 
all cheated, and in leſs than a Moneth, will have-nothing toſhew tor 
all your Money ; I cannot in Conſcience but reveal this, | 

LINE. Impudent; lying Varlet ! how dareſt thou affirm fo deviliſh 
a Lye? | | 

Seo. Will you marry me yet,and.L will retrieve all ? FH hiſpers. 

Z.Chear, Oh Heaven and Earth ! The Villain whiſpers me 1n the 
Ear now, and tells me, ifI will marry him, he will deny all. 

Stew, Mercy upon me !/' WilF your Ladyſhip's Conſcience give you 
leave to ſay that ?. Pray, Madam, conſiger your-Soul, 

x Cit. Ay, Madarm, confider your Soul. 

2 Cit. And the payment of my, Money, 

Z.Cheat. Heaven can witneſs what I ſay is true; even juſt now hc 
ask'd me to marry him. 2165 

* Zamp. lithis be true, Lady Siſter, I will azk yourpardon. 
: oem, Whart need I ask that, which I have already ? Iam married 
to her, 
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Stew. And her great > 2nd the Reaſon ſhe would have fold me 
to Jamaice, was, uſe I could nor in Conſcience conceal theſe Dc» 
ceits, though I might have had the benefit of 'em. 

Z.Cheat. This is ſo extravagantly ridiculous, it makes me laugh : I 
will not give a ſerious Anſwer to it. 

Mag. Ha ! Married ? You did not conſummate, I hope : Whe 
married you ? 

Stew. Why, the truth is, ſhe thought to put a falſe Marriage upon 
me : When ſhe diſcovered my intention,of making Reſtitution to thoſe 
the had injur'd, ſhedrefs'd that Fellow Prigg in the dilguile of a Parton, 
and he married us in herBed-chamber:But [1 make her know, tis a good 
Marriage. 

Mag. Did you know him in the diſguiſe ? 

Stew, No, till this day he appear'd init to me, and then pulJ'd it off, 
to ſhew me 'twas a mock-Marriage, as they thought ; but I will make 
em know otherwiſe. 

Z.Cheat, This is the moſt amazing Impudence : Mr. Prigg, declare 
your ſelf ; deny it, or we are undone. [ afide. 

Prig. Is there ever a Magiſtrate here? I will ſwear, that there is 
not one word of all this true , I know not what he means; Ihold Gold 
to Silver he's mad. s 

Z.Cheat, Do you fee, Brother, what a Raſcal you have beliey'd ? 
and how you have injur'd me ? 

Zump. Why thou wicked Locuſt ! thou ſpawn of a Serpent! to in« 
vent ſuch curſed Lyes : I'll lay thee within four Walls. 

Stew, By Heaven, tis all true; Ill ſwearit, nay, Til ſwear with 
you for a thouſand pound. 

Mag. Let him ſwear it, that we may have his Ears. 

1 Cit. Madam, Weask your pardon, with all our hearts. 

2 Cit, Impudent Fellow ! to abuſe my Lady 1o, 

Stew, Let me but ſpeak. 

I Scriv. No, baſe Fellow ! thou ſhalt not ſpeak. 

2 Scriv. Abuſe ſo worthy aLady ? Out thou wicked Fellow ? 

Stew, Tis very fine. ; 

Zump. Lay an Atton of ten thouſand pound upon him ; ſee who 
will bayl him: To my certain knowlege, ſhe has a great Eſtate, and 
has been always a very conſcientious Woman ; indeed I was ſomething 
amaz d at this Story, ; 

1 Cit, Ay, Sir, we believe your Worſhip. 

2 Cit, We know, you are a prectous,godly Man, : 

Stew. Are you diſtracted ? Well, bealic! eated,and you will,l have 
diſcharg'd my Conſcience, L Lamp. 
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Zamp, Conſcience ? thou Seed of Belzebub ! | 
Prig. Conſcience ? An impudent Rogue | that offers. to. fonke ear 
bimſctf: I offer'd to lay him ten to one, *twas all talle, and you law he 
durſt not bett. 
1 Scrtv, Hang him. 
2 Scriv, Baſe, lying Rogue ! 


Enter S ergeants.. 


I Serg. I arreſt you at the Suit of my Lady Cheath, in an Aion of 
ten thouſand pounds. 


Stew. Oh vile Woman ! 

Z.Cheat. Away with hum. 
© 2 Cit. (Away with him. 

AN, Away with the Rogue. 

Zump. 1do beſeech your pardon, Siſter : I was miſtaken, which 1 
do nor uſe. tobe, yet that. Trick at the Play-houſe was baſe. 

L.Cheat. " could not help; it ; Iknew not of it, 


Enter two Creditors. 

I Cred. Madam, You have undone us ; you gave us Bonds for two 
hundred pound a piece, about {1x Weeks ſince; and we have nothing 
bur the Seals left. 

2 Cred All the Ink is worn out: behold here; Madam. [ Shews « Paper. 

L.Cheat, Impoſtors ! lying Rogues ' I owe you nothing. 

Zump, Theſc areInſtruments of this Raſcally Steward's ; how come 
they by the Seal? 

Z.Cheat. From the Steward; - 

1 Cred. Are ye all. mad? Wehad it from you, for which you had 
two hundred pounds a piece from us. 

Pris, Out you impudeant dan Get you gone: 

1 Cit Away; lying Fellows 1: 

Znmp. Be gone, ye Vipers ! 7 hey thruſt "ex out. 

L.Cheat, Now, Gentlemen, I'deſire you. that remain, tg take part 
of x Collation with-me,” aad 1 will ſhew all the E vidences of my Eſtatc 
tWyou,. [ £xeunt. 

Enter {ſabes and Bellamore: 


E There can. be no defence to ſulp ine. and with that t Wiret ch 
Ei. 
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Bell. Jealouſie, like the Small-Pox , if it comes out kindly, is never 


mortal; and my Love will be the ſtronger, 'and the more vigorous, 
for this ſhort Diſtemper, | 

{ſab. It may relaple again. 

Bell. Tis paſt all danger now. 

ſb. And will you ſtill give a thouſand pounds down,and three hun- 
dred pounds a year, for this Tenement, notwithſtanding the incum- 
brance of Se/fiſþ upon it. ' 

Bell. When 1 made theſe offers, I did not know half your worth : 
I was a fair Chapman for your Beauty ; but your Vertue, and other 
Perfe&tions, are ineſtimable. 

ſab. And ſhall Iflant it in the Park with my grey Z!andeys, crowd 
the Walk with my Equipage, and be'the Envy of all the Butterflyes 
in Town ? | | chang 

Bell. Forget that vain Diſcourſe, asI have done, and take me and 
all I have for ever, 


ſab. Sure a Man of your Wit will never marry ; every rich Fool 


4 


can get a Woman that way. - 2 

Bell. Do not.inſult, but take me quickly to your mercy. - © 

ſab. 1'll not deceive you : What-ever ſhow my Mother: makes, 1 
haveno Portion,nor was ever troubled at the thought of it till now. 

Bell, Tam glad of it , for now'my Love will be the more eaſily be- 
lieved, and better taken, | 

1ſab. No, Bellamore. 

Bell. How, Madam ? | | 

ſab. No, I fay—for wereI Queen of Znyope, your Love would be 
as well accepted as tis now. 

Bell. You ſurprize me with an Honour too great to bear. 


Enter Zaay Cheatly. 


Z.Cheat. What ? Areyouagreed yet ? She is a fooliſh Girl, Sir, and 
looks as high as better Women. | | 

Bell. .She's very humble; and is pleaſed to accept” of me for a Hul- 
band, and there wants only your conſent, and a few''words from a 
Parſon, to compleat my happineſs: | 2 34 

Z.Cheat. You honour our Family, and cannot doubt of my conſent: 
dhe is yours. ; | f.-'- 


o 


: £2.'1 Enter Lady Buſy, Toung Meggot;and Gartrufle, 
| - 


£Z.Buſy.l preſent you here with a Sonand-Daughter [1 faw*em mari: 
ed; give 'em your Bleſſing. L 2 Z.Cheat, 
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E.Cheat, Meav'n bleſs you ! Madam can never thank you enough ; 
you have made me happy, in removing my greateſt affliction, : 


Enter Se/fijh and Stanmore. 


ST. Bu/z.Ilove to put Lovers together ; Vertuous ations reward them- 
VES, 

Sten. Youngs Maggot married? Give you Joy, Sir: Your Love to 
Wit and Beauty is at length rewarded. 

7o.Mag. I will now keep-company with none but the top-Wits, 
and write Plays, Songs and Lampoons, in defiance of the Fop my 
Llacle. 
 £.Buf3. Not lo faſt :: Get himto ſettle firſt, 

Z Cheas. Tl call my Brother, and the reſt of my company, to be 
Witnellesto my happineſs. — [Ex. ZCheath, 

Self. Pretty Miſtreſs ! You look to day like a delicate Picture, and 
Toung Maggot your Boyl. 

Gart, I vow, you court me lo gentively, I ſhalldie to part with you: 
Fcryed in the Church, that1did, andhad like to have ſpoyFd al, 

Seff. But will you promiſe me a Meeting ? 

Z76.Mae. Stand off : She's mine. 

Self. You are to have hereverafter , methigks you ſhould allow her 
one day, to take leave of her Friends. 


Enter Zady Cheatly, Zump, Maggot, Prigg,&o. 


Z70.Mag. Uncle, Your Unkindnels has made me look about me, and 
Heaven has bleſt my Wit and Poetry with a rich Wife here, Mrs. Gar- 
zrude ; 1 won her by 'em. 

Mag. Ay, Boy, Tknow it, and know her Fortune as well as my 
own : Thou art a mettled Lad, and Ilike thy Humour well , give me 
a Phillis with ten thouſand pounds, I could fing one of thy own Songs 
my ſelf,. Iam ſo taken with this Match, 

Z70.Mag. Thope then you will ſettle your Eftate, as you always pro- 
miled, if I married to your liking; 

Hg. If Thave no Children by my dear Wife, her Mother here. 

 Prig. Za,Cheatly, your Wite, ſbe has promis'd me Marriage. | 

H1ag.. What-e're ſhe has promis'd you, ſhe has perform'd Marriage 
with me this Morning. 'Be gone, Rooks. they ſtay for thee at the 
I.welve-penny Ordinary. 

Prig. What ſay you, Madam? 


Z.Cheat: 
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Z.Cheat. 'Tis very true. 
Prig. Thea you are very falſe. 
Mag. As your Dice: Gametter , Ill hold you Cock-pit Lay, ten 


ound to a Crown, the's Bone of my Bone, and Fleſh of my Fleſh. 

Z.Cheat. This is the Gentleman T'll live and die with. 

Prig. Death and Hel! ! Il declare all I know. 

£.Cheat, You wall declare your (elf a perjur'd Knave, if you do, 
Hark here. [ aſide, 

Aag. What do they whilper for ? | 

Z.Cheat. A'l theSteward fays,is true: I am worth little or nothing ; 
my whole Fortune a Cheat , this old GentlemanlT choſe, becauſe he is 
governable, and loves Buſineſs, of which my broken Fortune will 
givehim enough. 

Prig.. What a Crols-bite have I ſcaped ? This Sham was well car- 
ried on, Madam: Did youhear, old Fool ? 

Mag. Ounds !: Iam cheared, undone, and my Nephew ruin'd,. and 
married to a Beggar. 

Z70.Mag. I muft even write hard forthe Play-houſe ; Imay get the 
reverſion of the Poet Zawreat 's place : Ithought,Uncle,you had kaown 
every foot ofher Eſtate. 

Prig. Well, I'll go to Vew-market, and never have to do with a 
two-legg'd Jade more: I ſhall rook, and go:io.Twelve, let what will 
come on 't. 

Mag. Since ſhe has no Fortune, Iſhall have no Buſineſs neither. 

Zo.4ag. None, but that which T amatraid youcan't do,Uncle.. 

Mag. 1s this a.time for Wit, you Raſcal,when weare fe beats Yo. 


both undone. Mag. Perriwig- 

off. from andey 

Stay. A Muſs, a Muls. } it ar0Þ ſeveral: 

A Copy of Verſes upon a #/es, preſented to his Mi- | Copres of Ver- 
ſtreſszin a gold Chain. Les. 


Oh happy Flea ! that maiſt both kiſs and bite, 
Like Lovers, in 1h:tr height of Appetite, 
Her Wect ſo white. 
Pretty black Alderman, in golden Chain, 
Hho ſuck'ft her Blood. yet putt'ſt her to no pain; 
Hhitl|t I in vain. 
F7ag. What would become of the writing-Coxcombs, if it were 
not for reading ones ? T1! hear no more. 
Z.Chear. If you will go on, and maintain what Thave done; I ſhall 
have a good Eftate yet, though it belongs of right to other Bogle... | 
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Mag. Right ? 'Tis no matter for Right : 1'1l how 'em Law. 

7 heod. ' he Plague of Marriage rages in this Houle ; let us fly from 
the Intection, 

Car, lam fo far gone, 'tis to no purpoſe to remove, Well, if you 
continue to be {0 unkind,you will ruine my Soul,Body,and Eſtate: 

7 heod. How lo ? 

Cer, Why, I can never marry any other ; and in deſpair of you, 1 
ſhall turn the moſt debauch'd whoring Rogue, 'twould grieve your 
heart to ſee it : Ifſhall never be able to leep without my three Bottles 
anda freſh Woman every night. ; 

/ſab. Tis an at of Charity to redeem him. 

7 heod. The Devil ſeldom loſes any thing by Matrimony. ; they moſt 
commonly grow worſe for't. 

Car, I will leada ſolid, ſober, Husbandly life, if you will marry mes; 
itnot, Whoring and Drinking will enſue. : 

7ſ«b,Nay,now I muſt judge againſt you: You have loſt your Wager, 
and you muſt pay it, you have conteſt to me you lov'd him infinitely. 

. Theod, Believe her not, Ideny it. 

Car, Though diſtruſt my felt; I muſt believe my fair Judge : Iwill 
have a Canonical Bom-Baily, and arreſt you upon Execution. 

Theod, I will havea Moneth's time ; you ſhall be ſo long a Probation- 
cr, before you enter inthe Order. | | 

Car. In hope of your good Nature,I will preſs no farther at this time : 
Now you that have reacht at your Inn of Matrimony, will pray for us 
Travellers upon the Road. 

Stan. So,Gentlemen,we have loſt ye, yeare not Men of this Worldi, 
now make much of your Matrimonial Bonds , Iamglad, I have done 
my Buſineſs without 'em. 

Self. Ladies are (o kind to me, I need never marry one for the mat- 
ter. Well, I will go home, and put onavery delicate, neat, conve- 
nient Suit, to dance with the Brides in here. 


Zump. I give you all Joy. You ſee, Siſter, how things proſper, 
when godly Men are the Inſtruments. - Ifay to all,toall of you I ſay, 
Be godly, obſerve Method, and bewipe ; 
Car. Moſt excellent means to cover Cheats and Lyes. 
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EPILOGUE, 


EPILOGUE, 


By the 


AULHOR. 


IV troubled T imes like theſe—the Ancients choſe 

7 exhibit Feaſts and Plays,and publick Shows: 
þy ſuch Diverſions tallay men's Fears, 
Compoſe their Minds.and mollifie their Cares. 
[f they did well then,pow your Mirth to raiſe, 
HFere of ſuch merit,you th attempt ſhould praiſe. 
But "tis a 7 ask too hard for Comedy, 
Which ze'r agen expects good Days to ſee, 
The num'rons Herd of Fopps and Knaves ariſe, 
Such as to Poets ſhould be lawful prize, : 
Whom they like Magiſtrates onght to chaſtize. 
Th' Embargo s lay on Wit,and ſtop our Trading, 
If noted Knaves or Coxcombs be the Laing : 
But this Proceeding would be too ſevere, 
Whom the Town ſcorns.ſure we may langh at here, 
All Prodigtes to publick Marts ſhould come, 
Heaw'n made not Coxcombs for a private Room. 
If ſullen Fools would make no ſport to th Nation, 
Ie loſe the only uſe of their Creation. 
If ſuch be drawn unltke,we puniſh none, 
And if too like ſome Fopps thoſe perſons own. 
Our Poet therefore Sale-work Habits makes, 
But of particular Men no Meaſure takes. 
Variety of Garments we expoſe 
For Wits. for Knaves,for Fools,all ſort of Cloaths, 
tf any want that Honeſty.or it, 
T6 think our Fools 6r Knaves their Perſons hit © 
Here they may have 'em and w are glad they fit. 
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Mag. Right ? 'Tis no matter for Right : I'll ſhow 'em Law. 

7 heod. 'l he Plague of Marriage rages in this Houſe z let us fly from 
the Intection, 

Car, lam fo far gone, tis to no purpoſe to remove. Well, if you 
continue to be {o unkind, you will ruine my Soul, Body,and Eſtate: 

7 heod. How lo ? 

Cer. Why,” Ican never marry any other ; and in deſpair of you, 1 
ſhall turn the moſt debauch'd whoring Rogue, 'twould grieve your 
heart to ſee it : Tſhall never be able to {leep without my three Bottles 
and a freſh Woman every night. 

ſab. 'Tis an a& of Charity to redeem him. 

7heod. The Devil ſeldom loſes any thing by Matrimony. » they moſt 
commonly grow worle for't. 

Car, I will leada ſolid, ſober, Husbandly life, if you will marry me; 
itnot, Whoring and Drinking will enſue. 

7ſab.Nay,now I muſt judge againſt you: You have loſt your W ager, 
and you muſt pay it,you have confeſt tro me you lov'd him infinitely. 
-''7heod, Believe her not, - I'deny it. 5751 SKT% 
Car. ThoughlI diſtruſt my ſelf; I muſt believe my fair Judge : Iwill 
have a Canonical Bom-Baily, and arreſt you upon Execution. 

Theod, I will havea Moneth's time ; youſhall beſo long a Probation- 
cr,/ before you enter inthe Order. yg 579 $$. 

Car. In hope of your good Nature,I will preſs no farther at this time : 
Now you'that have reacht at your Inn of Matrimony, willpray for us 
Travellers upon the Road. 

Stan. So.,Gentlemen,we have loſt ye, ye are not Men of this Worldi, 
now make much of your Matrimonial Bonds , Iam glad, I have done 
my*'Bufineſs wathour 'em. 

Self. Ladies are ſo kind to me, I need never marry one for the mat- 
ter.” *Well, I will go home, and putonawvery delicate; near, conve- 
nient Suit, to dance with the Brides in here, _ | c 

Zump. I give you all Joy. You ſee, Siſter, how. things proſper, 
when godly Men are theInftruments. . Hay to all,toall of you I fay, 

Be godly, obſerve Method, andbemiſe ; 
Car. Moſt excellent means to cover Cheats and Lyes. 
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EPILOGUE, 


AULTHOR. 


IV troubled Times like theſe—the Ancients choſe 

| T*exhibit Feaſts and Plays,and publick Shows. 
þy ſuch Diverſions tallay men's Fears, | 
Compoſe their Minds.and mollifie their Cares. 
[f they did well then,wow your Mirth to raiſe, 
HFere of ſuch merit,you th'attempt ſhould praiſe. 
But "tis a 7 ask too hard for Comeay, 
Hhich ze'r agen expeits good Days to ſee. 
The num'rous Herd of Fopps and Knaves ariſe, 
Such as to Poets ſhould be lawful prize, 8 
Hhom they like Magiſtrates ought to chaftize. 

Th Embargo's lay on Wit,and ftop our Trading, 

If noted Knaves or Coxcombs be the Lading : 
Bnt this Proceeding would be too ſevere, 
Hhom the Town ſcorns.ſure we may langh at here. 
All Proaigtes to publick Marts ſhould come, 
Heav'n made not Coxcombs for a private Room. 
If ſullew Fools would make no ſport to th' Nation, 
We loſe the only uſe of their Creation. 
If ſuch be drawn unlike,we puniſh none, 
nd if too like ſome Fopps thoſe perſons own, 
Our Poet therefore Sale-work Habits makes, 
But of particular Men no Meaſure takes. 
Variety of Garments we expoſe 1 
For Wits. for Knaves,for Fools,all ſort of Cloaths, 
tf any want that Honeſty.or Wit, | 
T6 think our Fools or Knaves their Perſons hit, 
Here they may have 'em and w'are glad they fit. 
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